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A  Defence  of  an  EiTay  of  Dramatiqne  Poefie,  being  an 
Anfwer  to  the  Preface  of  The  Great  Fa^uonrite^  or  the 
Duks  of  Lcxm^. 

THe  former  Edition  of  the  Iftdian  Emperonr  being  full  of 
faults  which  had  efcaped  the  Printer,  I  have  been  willing 
to  over-look  this  fecond  with  more  care :  and  though  I 
could  not  allow  my  felf  fo  much  time  as  was  neceffary, 
yet  by  that  little  I  have  done,  thePrefs  is  freed  from  fomegrofs 
errours  which  it  had  to  anfwer  for  before.  As  f  r  the  more  ma- 
terial faults  of  writing,which  are  properly  mine^though  I  fee  ma- 
ny of  thetD,  I  want  leifvire  to  amend  them.  Tis  enough  for  tbofc 
who  make  one  Poem  ths  bufinefs  of  their  lives,  to  leave  that  cor- 
ttet :  yet,  excepting  Virgil^  I  never  met  with  any  which  was  fo 
in  any  Language. 

But  while  I  was  thus  employed  about  this  Impreffion ,  there 
tame  to  my  hands  a  new  printed  Play,  called,  rhe  Great  Favou* 
rite^  or  the  Dnke  $f  Lerma.  The  Author  of  which  ,  a  noble 
and  moft  ingenious  Perfon^  has  done  me  the  favour  to  make  fome 
Obfervations  and  Animadverfions  upon  my  Dramatiqne  Effky. 
I  muftconfefs  he  might  have  better  confu Ite  ?  his  Reputation, 
than  by  matching  himfelf  with  fo  weak  an  Adverfary.  But  if  his 
Honour  be  diminiftied  in  the  choiceof  his  Antagonift,  it  isfufE- 
ciently  recompcns'd  in  theeledion  of  his  Caufe:  which  being  the 
weaker,  in  all  appearance,  as  combating  the  received  Opinions  of 
the  beft  Ancient  and  Modern  Authors,  will  add  to  his  glory,  if 
he  overcome  5  and  to  the  opinion  of  *  ^  generofity,  if  he  be  van- 
quiOiedjfinceheingagesat  fo  greatoddss  and,  fo  like  a  Cava- 
lier, undertakes  the  protcftion  of  the  weaker  party,  i  have  only 
tofear  on  my  own  behalf,  that  fo  good  a  caufe  as  minemaynot 
fuffer  by  my  ill  management ,  or  weak  defence  5  yet  I  cannot  in 
Honour  but  take  the  Glove  when  *tis  offered  me:  though  I  am 
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onlyaChampioivby  fucccffion  ;  and  no  more  able  to  defend  the 
Tightot  AriMe  aqd  Horace  ,  than  an  Infant  Difffock  to  maintaia 
the  Title  of  a  King, 

For  my  own  concernment  in  the  Controverfie,  it  is  fo  fmall 
that  I  can  eafily  be  contented  to  be  driven  from  a  few  Notions  of 
DramatiquePoefie  5  efpecially  by  one,  who  has  the  reputation 
of  underftandmg  all  things :  and  I  might  juftly  make  that  excufe 
tor  my  yielding  to  him,  which  the  Philofopher  made  to  the  Em- 
perour  f  why  ftiould  I  offer  to  contend  with  him  who  is  Mafter 
of  more  than  twenty  Legions  of  Arts  and  Sciences  But  I  am 
forcd  to  fight,  and  therefore  it  will  be  no  (hame  to  be  over- 
come. 

Yet  I  am  fo  much  his  Servant  as  not  to  meddle  With  any 
thing  which  does  not  concern  me  in  his  Preface;  therefore  I 
leave  the  good  fenfe  and  other  excellencies  of  the  firft  twenty 
lines,  to  be  confider'd  by  the  Critiques.  As  for  the  Play  of  the 
DukGo£  lerma,  having  fo  much  altered  and  beautified  it,  as  be 
has  done,  it  can  juftly  belong  to  none  but  him.  Indeed  they 
muft  be  extream  ignorant  as  well  as  envious,  who  would  rob  him 
of  that  Honour  5  for  you  fee  him  putting  in  his  claim  to  it,  evea 
iii  the  firft  two  lines. 

Uepulfe  upoH  repnlje  like  wmes  thrown  hcJi, 
That  Jlide  to  bavg  upon  obdurate  rocks, 

^  After  this  let  detrafiion  do  its  worft  3  for  if  this  be  not  his,  it 
deferves  to  be.  For  my  part  I  declare  for  diftributive  Juftice, 
and  from  this  and  what  follows  he  certainly  deferves  thofe  ad^ 
vantages.whichh  acknowledges  to  have  received  from  the  opinim 
of  fiber  men. 

In  the  next  place  I  muft  beg  leave  to  obferve  his  great 
Addrefs  in  courting  the  Reader  to  his  party.  For  intending  to 
aflault  all  Poets,  both  Ancient  and  Modern,  hedifcoversnpt  his 
whoi^  defign  at  once,  but  feems  only  to  aim  at  me,  and  attacques 
me  on  my  weakeft  fide,  my  defence  of  Verfe. 

To  begin  with  me,  he  gives  me  theCompellation  of  i:he  Aht 
mr  (f  al)ramatiqHe        5  which  is  a  little  Difcouffre  in  Dia.- 


(5) 

logue  J  for  the  moft  part  borrowed  from  the  obfervations  of 
others :  therefore^  that  I  may  not  be  wanting  to  him  in  civility, 
I  return  his  Complement  by  calling  him  tke  Author  of  ihe^Dnk^ 

But  (that  I  may  pafs  over  his  falute)  he  takes  notice  of  my 
great  pains  to  prove  Rhyme  as  natural  in  a  ferious  Play,  and 
more  effeftual  than  blanck  Verfe.  Thus  indeed  I  did  ftate  the 
queftions  but  he  tells  me,  IpHrfae  that  which  I  call  Natural  in  a 
moffg  af plication  :  for  'tis  not  the  quefiion  whether  Rhyme  or  not 
Rhyme  be  heB  or  mojt  natural  for  a ferious  fubje£i^  but  what  is  near* 
efitbenatureofthat  itreprefenis. 

If  I  have  formerly  miftaken  the  QneQion,  I  muft  confefs  my 
ignorance  fo  far,  as  to  fay  I  continue  flill  in  my  miftake :  But  he 
ought  to  have  prov'd  that  I  miflookit  ^  for  'tis  yet  hxxt  gratis 
di&um  5  I  ftilt  (hail  think  I  have  gained  my  point,  if  I  can  prove 
that  Rhyme  is  beft  or  moft  natural  for  a  ferious  fubjed;  As  for 
the  queftion  as  he  ftates  it,  whether  Rhyme  be  neareft  the  na- 
ture of  what  it  reprefents,  T  wonder  he  (hould  think  me  fo  ridi' 
culous  as  to  difpute  whetlier  Profe  or  Verfe  be  neareft  to  ordi- 
nary Con  verfation 

It  ftill  remains  for  him  to  prove  his  inference  5  that,  fihce  Verf^ 
is  granted  to  be  more  remote  than  Profe  from  ordinary  Conver? 
fation,  therefore  no  ferious  Plays  ought  to  be  writ  in  Verfe  :  and 
when  he  clearly  makes  that  good,  Iwill  acknowledge  his  Vi- 
dory  as  abiblute  as  he  can  defirc  it. 

The  queftion  now  is  which  of  us  two  has  miftaken  it,  and  if 
U  appear  I  have  not,  the  world  will  fufped  n?^^^  Gentleman  tha^s 
was^  who  was  allowed  to  fpeal^  twice  in  Parliament ,  becaufi  he 
had  not  yet  fpokgn  to  the  ^ejiim  y  SLnd  pcthsips  conclude  it  to 
be  the  fame,  who,  as  'tis  reported, mairitain'd  a  contradidrbo  in 
ler«/ii;i/,  in  the  face  of  three  hundred  perfons. 

But  to  return  to  Verfe,  whether  it  be  natural  or  notinPlays^^ 
is  a  Problem  which  1^  nOt  demonftrable  of  either  (Tde 'tis 
enough  for  me  that  he  acknowledges  he  had  rather  read  good 
Verfe  than  Profe  :  for  if  all  the  Enemies  of  Verfe  will  confefs  as 
much,!  (hall  not  need  to  prove  that  itis  natural.!  a m  fatisiied  if  it 
caufe  delight.-for  delight  is  the  chief,if  not  the  only  end  of  Poefie? 
iaftrudion  can  be. admitted  but  in  the  fecond  place,  for  P  . 


only  inftruds  as  it  delights.  'Tis  true  that  to  imitate  well  is  a 
Poets  v^rk  5  but  to  affed  the  Soul,  and  excite  the  Paffions,  and 
above  all  to  move  admiration  (which  is  the  delight  of  ferious 
Plays  J  a  bare  imitation  will  not  ferve.  The  converfe  therefore 
which  a  Poet  is  to  imitate,  muft  be  heighten  d  with  all  the  Arts 
and  Ornaments  of  Poefie^  and  muft  befuch,  as,  ftridly  confi- 
der'd,  could  never  be  fuppofed  fpoken  by  any  without  premedi- 
lation. 

As  for  what  he  urges,  that  a  Flay  mil  [tiU  be  fuppofed  to  be  a 
cofupoptionoffeveralPerfonsfpeaking  ex  tempore  5  and  that  good 
Verfes  are  the  hardeft  things  which  can  be  imagined  to  be  fo  fpoi^en : 
I  muft  crave  leave  to  dilfent  from  his  opinion,  as  to  the  former 
part  of  it :  for,  if  I  am  not  deceived,  a  Play  is  fuppos'd  to  be  the 
jyork  of  the  Poet,  imitating,  or  reprefenting  the  converfation  of 
fevcral  perfons  :  and  this  I  think  to  be  as  clear,  as  he  thinks  the 
contrary. 

But  I  will  be  bolder,  and  do  not  doubt  to  make  it  good, 
though  a  Paradox,  that  one  great  rcafon  why  Profe  is  not  to  be 
us'd  in  ferious  Plays,  is  becaufeit  is  too  near  the  nature  of  con- 
verfe:  there  may  be  too  great  a  likenefs,  as  the  moft  skilful 
Painters  affirm,  that  there  may  be  too  near  a  refemblance in  a 
Pidure :  to  take  every  lineament  and  feature  is  not  to  make  an 
excellent  piece,  but  to  take  fo  much  only  as  will  make  a  beauti- 
ful Refemblance  of  the  wholes  and,  with  an  ingenious  flattery 
of  Nature,  to  heighten  the  beauties  of  fome  parts,  and  hide  the 
deformities  of  the  reft.    For  fo  (nys  Horace^ 

Vt  pi&uraPoeJis  erit^^c.  - 

Bac  aMatobfcnrnm^VHlth^ecfHblHCevtderi^ 
Judicis  argutum  qus  nonformidat  acumen, 

 Etqua 

Dejperat^  tra&ata  nitefcere pojfe^  relinquit. 

In  Bartholomew'Fairj  or  the  Loweft  kind  of  Comedy,  that  de- 
gree of  heightning  is  ufed,  which  is  proper  to  fet  off  that  Sub- 
jed :  'tis  ti  ue  the  Author  was  not  there  to  go  out  of  Profe,  as  he 
does  in  his  higher  Arguments  of  Comedy,  the  Fox  and  Alchy- 
yet  he  does  fo  raife  his  matter  in  that  Profe,  as  to  render 

it 
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it  delightful  ^  which  he  could  never  have  pcrfprmed,  hadhe  op* 
ly  faicfor  done  thofe  very  things  that  are  daily  fpokeoor  praftiftd 
in  the  Fafr :  for  then  the  Fair  it  felf  would  be  as  full  of  pleafere  to 
an  ingenious  perfon  as  the  Play  5  which  wemanifeftly  fee  it  k 
not.  But  he  hath  made  an  excellent  Lazar  of  it  s  the  Copy  is  of 
price,  though  the  Original  be  vile.  You  fee  m  i^atiline  and  Se^ 
jAnus^  where  the  Argument  is  great,  he  fometimes  afcends  to 
Verfej  which  ftiew^  he  thought  it  not  unnatural  in  ferious  Plays : 
and  had  his  Geniu^s  been  as  proper  for  Rhyme,  as  it  was  for  Hu- 
mour ^  or  had  the  Age  in  which  he  liv'd,  attaind  to  as  much 
knowledge  in  Vcrfe ,  as  ours ,  *tis  probable  he  would  have 
adorn'd  thofe  Subjeds  with  that  kind  of  Writing* 

ThusProfe,  though  the  rightful  Prince,  yet  Is  by  common 
confentdepos'd^as  top  weak  for  the  government  of  ferious  Plays  5 
and  he  failing,  there  now  ftart  up  two  Competitors  5  one  the 
nearer  in  blood,  which  is  blanck  Vcrfe  5  the  other  more  fit  for 
the  ends  of  government,  which  is  Rhy  me.  Blanck  Verfe  is,  in- 
deed, the  nearer  Profe,  but  he  is  blemilh'd  with  the  weaknefs  of 
his  Predeceflbr.  Rhyme  (for  I  will  deal  clearly)  has  fomewhat 
of  the  llfurper  in  him,  but  he  is  brave,  and  generous,  and  his  Do- 
minion plea  ling.  For  this  reafon  of  delight,  the  Ancjents  (whom 
I  will  ftill  believe  as  wife  as  thofe  who  fb  confidently  correal 
them)  wrote  all  their  Tragedies  in  Verfe,  though  tHey  knew  it 
moft  remote  from  Gonverfation. 

But  I  perceive  I  am  falling  into  the  danger  of  another  rebuke 
from  my  Opponent :  for  when  I  plead  that  the  Ancients  ufed 
Verfe,  I  prove  not  that  they  would  have  admitted  Rhyme,  had  it 
then  been  written  :  all  I  can  fay  is  only  this.  That  it  feems  to  ' 
have  iuccee^ed  Verfe  by  the  general  confent  of  Poets  in  all  Mo- 
dernXanguages :  foralmoftall  their  ferious  Plays  are  written 
in it :  which,  though  it  benodemonftration  that  therefore  they 
ought  to  be  fo,  yet,  at  leaft  the  pradice  firft,  and  then  the  conti- 
nuation of  it,  (hews  that  it  attained  the  end,  which  was  to  pleafe  5 
and  if  that  cannot  be  compafs'd  here,  I  will  be  the  firft  who  fhal!  < 
lay  it  down.  For  I  confefs  my  chief  endeavours  ar«  to  delight 
the  Age  in  which  I  live.  If  tbe  humour  of  this^,be  for  lowComedy^ 
fmall  Accidents,and  Raillery,  I  will  force  my  Genius  to  obey  it^ 
ihough  with  more  regutaiion  I  could  write  in  Verfe.    I  know 


lam  not  fo  fitted  by  Nature  to  write  Comedy  :  I  want  that 
eayety  of  humour  which  is  required  to  if.  My  Converfation  is 
llow  and  dull,  my  humour  Saturnine  and  relerv'd  :  In  fliort  I 
am  none  of  thofe  who  endeavour  to  break  Jefts  in  Companv 
or  make  reparties.  So  that  thofe  who  decry  my  Conlediea  do  me 
no  «D)ury,except  it  be  in  point  of  profit:  reputation  in  themisthe 
aft  thing  to  whtch  I  lhall  pretend.  I  beg  pardon  for  entertaining 
the  Reader  with  foill  a  Subjeft;  but  before  I  quit  that  Areu? 
tnent,  which  was  thecaufeofthisdigreffion,  I  cannot  but  take 
notice  how  Urn  correfted  for  my  quotation  of  Se„ec*,  in  my 
Defence  of  Piays  w  Verfe.  My  words  are  thefe.  Our  Lan- 
guage is  Noble,  Full,  and  Significant,  and  I  know  not  why  he 
who  IS  Matter  of  if,  may  not  cloath  ordinary  things  in  it  as 
decently  as  the  Latine,  if  he  ufe  the  fame  diligence  in  his 

mrdt.  One  would  think  Valocka  doer  was  a  thing  as  vulgar 
as  could  be  fpoken  5  yet  stmca  could  make  it  found  high  fnd 
lofty  m  his  Latme.  " 

Referate  Clnfos  Regit  pofies  Lark. 

But  he  fays  of  me.  That  being  filTdmitb  thePrecedents  if  the  An- 
cients who  vprit  theirPlaytiH  Verfe,  Icommendthe  thifit.!decUrint 
eur  Language  to  heFnU,  lioble,  and  Significant,  a»d  charging  aU£. 
pa.ufoH  /Anil  placing  of  words,  which  Iproveby  quoting  Seneca 
hftilj,  expreffing  fitch  an  ordinary  thing  as  (hutting  a  doorl 

Here  he  manifeftly  miftakes  ;  for  I  fpoke  not  of  the  placing, 
but  of  the  choice  of  words.-  for  which  1  quoted  that  Aphorifm 
cf jHhu^C^ar,  DeUa^  verbomm  eft  origo  Eloanenti^e  /  but  de- 
kaHsverbor„m  is  no  inore  Latine  for  the  placin|of  words,  than 
Referateii  Latine  for  (but  the  door,  as  he  interprets  it,  which  I 
ignorantly  conftrued  unlock  or  open  it. 

He  fuppoles  I  was  highly  affefted  with  the  found  of  thofe 
words;  andlfuppofe  I  may  more  juftly  imagine  it  of  him;  for 

ifhehadnot  been  extreamlyfatisfied  with  the  found,  he  would 
have  minded  the  fenfe  a  little  better. 

But  thefe  are  now  to  be  no  faults ;  for  ten  days  after  his 
Book  IS  publilh  d,  and  that  hismiftakes  aregrown  fo  famous,  that 
rhey  are  comeback  to  him,  he  fends  his  Err^M  to  beprinted,and 

annexed 
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annexed  to  his  Play :  and  de&es  that  inftead  of  fiHtting  yon 
would  read  opemngh  which  it  feems,  was  the  Printers  fault.  I 
wonder  at  his  inodefty,  that  he  did  not  rather  fay  it  Seneca^s 
or  mine,  and  that  in  feme  Authors  Refer  are  was  to  Jhut  as  well 
as  to  open^diS  the  word  Barach^  fay  the  Learned,  is  both  to  bfefi 
and  curfi, 

Welljfince  it  was  the  Printer^he  was  a  naughty  man  to  commit 
the  fame  miftake  twice  in  fix  lines  I  warrant  yoii  dele&us  ver- 
bornm  for  placing  of  words  was  his  miilake  too,  though  the  Au- 
thor forgot  to  tell  him  of  it  .•  if  it  were  my  Book  I  alTure  you  it 
ftiould.  For  thofe  Rafcals  ought  to  be  the  Proxies  of  every 
Gentleman  Author,  and  to  be  chaftis*d  for  him,  when  he  is  not 
pleas'd  to  own  an  Errour.  Yet  fince  he  has  given  the  Errata^l 
wifh  he  would  have  inlarged  them  only  a  few  (heets  more,  and 
then  he  would  have  fpar'd  me  the  labour  of  an  Anfwer for 
this  eurfedPrinter  isfo  given  to  miO:akes,that  there  is  fcarce  a  feR^ 
tence  in  the  Preface,  without  fomefalfe  Grammar,  or  hard  fence 
in  it:  which  wiii  all  be  charged  upon  the  Poet,  becaufe  he  is  fo 
good  natur'd  as  to  lay  but  three  Errours  to  the  Printers  account, 
and  to  take  the  reft  upon  himfelf,  who  is  better  able  to  fopport 
them.  But  he  needs  not  apprehend  thati  (hould  ftri^ly  exa- 
mine thofe  little  faults,  except  lam  call'd  upon  to  do  it  lihali 
return  therefore  to  that  quotation  of  Seneca^  and  anfwer  not  to 
what  he  writes,  but  to  what  he  means.  I  never  intended  it 
as^  an  Argument ,  but  only  as  an  illuftration  of  what  I  had 
faid  before  concerning  the  eledion  of  words  3  and  all  he  can 
charge  me  with  is.  only  this,  that  if  Seneca  co\x\d  make  an 
ordinary  thing  found  well  in  Latine  by  the  choice  of  words, 
the  fame  with  the  like  care  might  be  performed  in  Englifti:  if  it 
cannor,!  have  committed  an  Errour  on  the  right  hand,  by  com^ 
mending  too  much  the  copioufnefs  and  well  founding  of  our 
Language,  which  I  hope  my  Country  men  will  pardon  me.  At 
leaf):  the  words  which  follow  in  my  Dramatique  Effay  will  plead 
fomewhat  in  my  behalf^  for  I  fay  there,  that  this  Objedtion  hap- 
pens but  feldom  in  a  Play,  and  then  too  either  the  meannefs  of 
thecxpreffionmay  be  avoided,  or  fhut  out  from  the  Verfe  by 
breaking  it  in  the  midft. 

But  1  have  faid  too  much  in  the  defence  of  Verfe  5  for  after 

a  all 
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?ali  Vis  E'very  indifferent  thing  to  me,  wliether  it  obtain  or  nof , 
I  am  content  hereafter  to  be  ordered  by  his  rule^that  is5to  write 
it  fometimes  becaufe  it  pleafes  me,  and  fo  much  the  rather,  be- 
caufe  he  has  declared  that  it  pleafes  him.  But  he  has  taken  his 
farewel  of  the  Mufes,  and  he  has  done  it  civilly,  Sy  honour- 
ing them  with  the  name  of  his  lofig  ac^uaifftafices^whichis  a  Coni- 
plementthey  have  fcarce  deferved  from  him.  For  my  own  part 
I  bear  a  fhare  in  the  publick  lofs^  and  how  emulous  foever  I  may 
be  of  his  fame  and  reputation^  I  cannot  but  give  this  teftimony 
of  his  Style,  that  it  is  extream  poetical,  even  in  Oratory^  his 
Thoughts  elevatedjrometimes  above  common  apprehenfion  5  his 
Notions  politick  and  grave,  and  tending  to  the  inftrudtion  of 
Princes^and  reformation  of  Statesjthat  they  are  abundantly Jnter- 
lac'd  with  variety  of  Far  cies,  Tropes, and  Figures,  which  the 
Criticks  have  envioufly  branded  with  the  name  of  obfcurity  and 
falfe  Grammar. 

Well  he  is  norp  fetter  d  in  bufmefs  of  mere  unpleafant  nature  i 
the  Mufes  have  loft  him,  but  the  Commonwealth  gains  by  it  5  The 
corruption  of  a  Poet  is  the  Generation  of  a  Stateftnan. 

He  vptUtiot  venture  again  into  the  civilWars  of  Cenfure^  ubi — 
fiullos  hahitura  triumphos  :  if  he  had  not  told  us  he  had  left  the 
Mufes,  we  might  have  half  fufpedted  it  by  that  word^  uhi^  which 
does  not  any  way  belong  to  them  in  that  place  5  the  reft  of - 
the  Verfe  is  indeed  Lucms^  but  that  j/Z'f  I  will  anfwer  for  it,  is 
his  own.  Yet  he  has  andt  her  reafon  for  this  difguft  of  Poefie  5  for 
he  fays  immediately  after,  that  the  manner  of  rlajs  which  are  now 
in  moji  efi^em^  is  beyond  his  power  to  perform:  to  perform  the 
manner  of  a  thing  I  confefs  is  new  EngliQi  to  me.  However^  he 
condemns  not  the  fatisfa&ion  of  others^  but  rather  their  unneceffary 
Hnderjianding^  whojike  Sancho  Panca  s  Do&or^prefiribe  toojiri&ly 
to  our  appetites  -^  fi^ofij^^  in  the  difference  {f  Tragedy  and  Co- 
medy, and  of  Farce  it Jelf  there  can  no  determination  but  by  the 
Sajie^  nor  in  the  mmmr  of  their  compofure. 

Weftialifee  him  now  as  great  a  Gritick  as  he  was  a  Poet,  and 
the  reafon  why  he  excelled  fo  much  in  Poetry  will  be  evident^ 
for  it  will  appear  to  have  proceeded  from  the  exadnefs  of  his 
judgment.  In  the  difference  of  Tragedy,  Comedy,  and¥ arce  it 
fe If ^  there  cm  be  no  determination  but  by  the  ta^c»    I  will  not 

quarrel 
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quarrel  with  the  obfcurity  of  his  Phrafej  though  I  jufirly  mighty 
but  beg  his  pardon  if  I  do  not  rightly  underftand  him|  if  h^i 
means  that  there  is  no  effential  difference  ha\vi:^t  €omeMy^  2>^^e-^ 
^^^^and  Farce jhut  what  is  only  made  by  the  peoples  tafte,  which 
diftinguiflib  one  of  them  from  the  other,  that  is  fo  manifeft%n 
Errour  thatl  need  not  lofe  time  to  contradidi  it.  Were  there 
neither  Judge^Taftej  nor  Opinion  in  the  worlds  yet  they  would, 
differ  in  their  naturesi  for  theaftion,  charadter^  and  language  of 
tragedy^  would  ftill  be  great  and  high^  that  of  Comedy  lower 
and  more  familiar.  Admiration  would  be  the  DeJightof  onesand 
Satyr  of  the  other. 

^  I  have  but  briefly  touch'd  upon  thefethingSj  becaufe,  whate- 
ver his  words  are,  lean  fcarce  imagine,  he  who  is  always 
concern  d  for  the  true  honour  of  reafon^  and  would  have  no  Jpur ions 
ijfue father  d  upon  ^er^fhould  mean  any  thing  fo  abfurd  as  to  affirm, 
that  there  is  no  difference  betwixt  Comedy  and  Tragedy  hut  what 
is  made  by  the  tafie  only  :  Unlefs  he  would  have  us  underftand 
the  Comedies  of  my  Lord  I.  where  the  frrft  KCc  (houid  be  Pot- 
tages, the  fecond  Fricaffes,  &c.  and  the  Fifth  a  Chere  Entiere  of 
Women. 

I  rather  guefs  he  means,  that  betwixt  one  Comedy  or  Tra- 
gedy and  another,  there  is  no  other  difference  but  what  is  made 
by  the  liking  or  difliking  of  the  Audience.  This  is  indeed  a 
Jefs  errrour  than  the  former,  but  yet  it  is  a  great  one.  The  liking 
or  difliking  of  the  people  gives  the  Play  the  denomination  of 
good  or  bad,  but  does  not  really  make^  or  conftitute  it  fuch.  To 
pleafe  the  people  ought  to  be  the  Poets  aim,  becaufe  Plays  are 
made  for  their  delight  5  but  it  does  not  follow  that  they  are  al- 
ways pleased  with  good  Plays^  or  that  the  Plays  which  pleafe 
them  are  always  good.The  humour  of  the  people  is  now  {orComC' 
^;',therefore  in  hope  to  pleafe  them,  I  write  ratjier  than 

ferious  Plays  .*  and  fo  far  their  taftc  prefcribes  to  me  :  but  it  does 
not  follow  from  that  reafon^ihat  Comdy  is  to  be  prefer'd  before 
Tragedy  in  its  own  nature ;  for  that  which  is  fo  inits  own  nature 
cannot  be  otherwife  5  as  a  man  cannot  but  be  a  rational  crea- 
ture; but  the  opinion  of  the  people  may  alter,  and  in  another 
Age,  or  perhapi  in  this,  ferious  Plays  may  be  fet  up  ab.ove  Come- 
dies, 

a  2  Tais 


This  I  think  a  fufficient  Anfwfr  3  if  it  be  not^tie  has  provided 
me  of  an  Excufe  5  it  feems  in  khMiCdom  ^  he  forelaw  my  weak- 
ne%^nd  has  found  out  this  expedient  for  me^That  H  is  notnecef- 
firg  for  foets  to  jiudj  ftri&^  reafoHy  [me  they  are  fi  ufed  to  a 
greater  latitude  than  is  allowed  by  that  fevere  inqHtfition  5  that  they 
tnnfi  infringe  their  own  jUrisdiBion  to  '^fofefs  themfelves  obligdto 
argue  well: 

I  am  obliged  to  him  for  difcovering  to  me  this  back  door  5  but 
lam  not  yet  refolv'd  on  my  retreat :  For  I  am  of  opinion  that 
they  cannot  be  good  Poets  who  are  not  accuflomed  to  argue 
wcli.  Falfe  Eleafonings  and  colours  of  Speech,  are  the  certain 
marks  of  one  who  does  not  underftand  the  Stage  :  For  Morat 
Truth  is  the  Miftrefs  of  the  Poet  as  much  as  of  the  Philofopher : 
Poefie  mufl  refemble  Natural  Truth,  but  it  muft  be  Ethical. 
Indeed  the  Poet  dreffes  Truth^  and  adorns  Nature^  but  does  not 
alter  them  :  ' ' 

Fi6t4  volupfatis  causa  Jtnt  proxima  veris. 

Therefore  that  is  not  the  bed  Poefie  which  refembles  notions 
of  things  that  are  not,  to  things  that  are  :  though  the  fancy  may 
be  great  and  the  words  flowing,  yet  the  Soul  is  but  half  (atisfied 
when  there  is  not  Truth  in  the  foundation.  This  is  that  which 
makes  Virgil  be  preferred  before  the  reft  of  Poets :  In  variety  of 
fancy  and  fweetnefs  of  expreffion,you  fee  Ovid  far  above  him  ; 
for  Virgil  xt]tCttd  many  of  thofe  things  which  Omd  wrote.  A  great 
Wits  great  Work^  is  to  refufe  ^  as  my  worthy  Friend  Sir  John  Ber- 
kevheadhzs  ingenioufly  exprefs^d  it :  you  rarely  meet  with  any 
thing  in  Virgil  but  Truth,  which  therefore  leaves  the  ftrongeft 
impreffion  of  pleafure  in  the  Soul.  This  I  thought  my  felf 
oblig'd  to  fay  in  behalf  of  Poefie  :  and  to  declare,  though  it  be 
againftmy  felf,  that  when  Poets  do  not  argue  well,  the  defedi: 
is  ill  the  Work-men,  not. in  the  Art. 

And  now  I  come  to  the  boldeft  part  of  hisDifcourfe,  wherein 
he  attacques  not  me,  but  all  the  Ancients  and  Moderns^  and  un^ 
dermines,  as  he  thinks^  the  very  foundations  on  which  Drama:* 
tique  Poefie  is  built.  I  could  wifh  he  would  have  declin'd  that 
envy  which  muft  of  neceffity  follow  fuch  an  undertaking,  and 
contented  hinifelf  with  triunjphing  over  me  in  my  opinions  of 

VeiTe, 


(t3) 

Verfe,  \vbich  1  Will  never  hereafter  difpure  with  him  >  but  he 
iDuftpardonmeif  I  have  that  Veneration  for  Arifiotk^  Horace^ 
nen  Johftfofz^^ndCorfteille,  that  I  dare  not  ferve  him  in  fuch  a 
Cau4and  againft  fuch  Heroes,  but  rather  fight  under  their  pro- 
tea:ioD,asH(?«;er  reports  of  little  teucer,  who  (hot  the  Trojans 
from  under  the  large  Buckler  oiAjax  telamon. 

m  fiood  beneath  his  brothers  ample  Jhield  5 

And^  cover  d  therej  Jhot  death  through  all  the  f eld. 

The  words  of  my  noble  Adverfary  are  thefe 
But  if  we  examine  the  general  Rules  laid  dawn  for  Plays  by  Jiri&: 
reafon,  we  Jhall  find  the  errours  equally  grofs ,  for  the  great  foun- 
dation which  is  laid  to  build  upon,  is  nothing  as  it  is  generally  fi a- 
ted^  as  will  appear  upon  the  examination  of  the  Particulars . 

Thefe  Particulars  in  due  time  fhi'll  be  examin  d  .*  in  the  mean 
while  let  usconfider  what  this  great  foundation  is,  which  he  fays 
is  nothing,  asit  is  generally  ftated.  I  never  heard  of  any  other 
foundation  of  Dramatique  Pbefie  than  the  imitation  of  Nature  s 
neither  was  there  ever  pretended  any  other  by  the  Ancients  oc 
Moderns,  or  me,  who  endeavour  to  follow  them  in  that  Rule. 
This  I  have  plainly  faidin  my  definition  of  a  Play  ^  that  it  is  a 
luft  and  lively  image  of  humane  Nature,  Uc.  Thus  the  Foun- 
dation, as  it  is  generally  ftated,  will  ftand  fure,  if  this  definition 
of  a  Play  be  true  5  if  it  be  not,  he  ought  to  have  made  his  exce- 
ption againft  it,  by  proving  that  a  Pi  ay  is  not  an  imitation  of  Na- 
ture, but  fomewhat  elfe  which  he  is  pleas'd  to  think  it. 

But 'tis  very  plain,  that  he  has  miftaften  the  foundation  for 
that  which  is  built  upon  it ,  though  not  immediately  :  for  the 
diredt  and  immediate  confequence  is  this ,  li  Nature  be  to  be 
imitated,  then  there  is  a  Rule  for  imitating  Nature  rightly.mher- 
wife  there  may  be  an  end  y  and  no  mt  ans  conducing  to  it.  Hither- 
to I  have  proceeded  by  demonftration  %  but  as  our  Divines, 
when  they  have  prov'd  a  Deity,  becj^ufe  there  is  order ,  and 
have  infer'd  that  this  Deity  ought  to  be  wor(hipped,  differ  after- 
wards in  the  manner  of  the  Worftiip  3  fo  having  laid  down^  mat 

Nature 


Nature  is  to  be  imitatedj  and  that  Propofition  provmg  the  next, 
that  then  there  are  means  which  conduce  to  the  imitating  of  Na- 
ture, I  dare  proceed  no  farther  pofitively  :  but  have  only  laid 
down  fome  opinions  of  the  Ancients  and  Moderns,  and  of  my 
own,  as  means  which  they  uFed,  and  which  I  thought  probable  fof 
the  attaining  of  that  end.  Thofe  means  are  the  fame  which  my 
Antagonift  calls  the  Foundations,  how  properly  the  world  may 
Judge  5  and  to  prove  that  this  is  his  meaning,  he  clears  it  imme- 
diately to  you,  by  enumerating  thofe  Rules  or  Proportions 
againft  which  he  makes  his  particular  exceptions,  as  namelyj 
thofe  of  time  and  place,  in  thefe  words :  Firfi  we  are  told  the  plot 
Jhouldnot  be  fi  ridieuloufy  contrived^  as  to  crowd  two  fever al  Conn- 
tries  into  one  Stage  5  feeondly^  to  cramp  the  Aeeidents  of  many 
years  or  day s  into  the  reprefentaiion  of  two  hours  and  an  half  ^  and 
kjily^  aConclnpondrawn^  that  the  only  remaining  Dijpute  is^  con* 
cerning  time.^  whether  it  fhould  be  contained  in  12  or  7^  hours  ^  and 
the  place  to  be  limited  to  that  fpot  of  ground  where  the  Play  is  fup* 
pofedto  begin  :  and  this  is  called  near  eft  Nature  5  for  that  is  con* 
eluded mofi  natural^  which  is  moft  probable^  and  neareji  to  that 
which  it  prefents. 

Thus  he  has  only  made  a  fmaU  miftake  of  the  means  condu* 
cingto  theend,  for  theendit  felf,  and  of  the  fbperftrudure  for 
the  foundation  but  he  proceeds.  To  Jkew  therefore  upon  what  iB 
grounds  they  di&ate  Laws  for  Dramatique  Poefie^  &C'  He  is  here 
pleafed  to  charge  me  with  being  Magifterial,  as  he  has  done  in 
many  other  places  of  his  Preface.  Therefore  in  vindication 
of  my  felf ,  I  muft  crave  leave  to  fay,  that  my  whole  Difcourfe 
was  Sceptical,  according  to  that  way  of  reafoning  which  was 
ufed  by  Socrates^  Plato,  and  all  the  Academiques  of  old,  which 
Tully  and  the  beft  of  the  Ancients  followed,  and  which  is  imitated 
by  the  modeftlnquifitions  of  the  Pvoyal  Society.  That  it  is  fo, 
not  only  the  name  will  (hew,  which  is  anEjfay,  but  the  frame 
and  Compofition  of  the  Work.  You  fee  it  is  a  Dialogue  fuftain  d 
by  perfons  of  feveral  opinions,  all  of  them  left  doubtful,  to  be 
determined  by  the  Readers  in  general  5  and  more  particularly 
defer'd  to  the  accurate  Judgment  of  my  Lord  Buckhurfi,  to  whom 
I  made  a  Dedication  of  my  Book.  Thefe  are  tuy  words  in  my  Epi- 
Itle/peaking  of  the  perfoBs  whom  I  introduc'd  in  my  Dialogue. 


Tis  true  they  differ'd  in  their  opinions,  as  'tis  probable  thef 
would  s  neither  do  I  take  wpon  me  to  reconcile,  but  to  relate 
them,  leaving  your  Lordfhip  to  decide  it  in  favour  of  that  part 
which  you  (hall  judge  moft  reafonable.  Andafter  that  in  my  Ad- 
vertifement  to  the  Reader  5  faid  this  y  The  drift  of  the  enfuiog 
\Difcourfe  is  chiefly  to  vindicate  the  Honour  of  our  Englilh  Wri- 
ters from  the  Genfure  of  thofe  who  unjuRly  prefer  the  French 
before  them.  This  lintimatc,  left  any  ftiould  think  mefi)  exceed- 
ing vain,  as  to  teach  others  an  Art  which  they  uuderftand  much 
t>etter  than  my  felf.  But  this  is  more  than  neceflary  to  clear  mj 
modefty  in  that  point;  8c  I  am  very  confident  that  there  is  fcarce 
any  man  who  has  loft  fo  much  time,  as  to  read  that  trifle,but  will 
be  my  Compurgator  as  to  that  arrogance  whereof  I  am  accused. 
The  truth  isjif  I  had  been  naturally  guilty  of  fa  much  vanity  as  to 
didate  my  opinions  5  yet  1  do  not  find  that  the  Gbarader  of 
a  pofitive  or  felf-conceited  perfon  is  of  fuch  advantage  to  any 
in  this  Age,  that  I  ftiould  labour  to  be  publickly  admitted  of  that 

Order.  ^      ,       r  ^ 

But  I  am  not  now  to  defend  my  own  Gaufe,  when  that  of  all 

the  Ancients  and  Moderns  is  in  queftion  ;  for  this  Gentleman 

who  accufes  me  of  arrogance,  has  taken  a  courfe  not  to  be  taxed 

with  the  other  extreara  of  modefty.    Thofe  propofitrons'  which 

are  laid  down  in  my  Difcourfe  as  helps  to  the  better  imitation  of 

Nature,  are  not  mine  (as  I  have  faid)  nor  Were  ever  pretended  §y 

to  be,but  derived  from  the  Authority  of  Arifioth  and  H^r^^e^  and 

from  the  Rules  and  Examples  o^  Ben,  Johnfon  and  Corneilk.  Thefe 

arethe  men  with  whom  properly  he  contends,  and  againft  vphara  • 

he  will  endeavour  to  mak§  it  evident,  that  there  is  no  fuch  thing  ^  • 

what  they  All  pretend. 

His  Argument  againft  the  Unities  of  place  and  time,  is  this  ihat^ 
'tis  as  impojfibk  for  me  Stage  to  prefent  two  Rooms  or  Houfes  trnljiy 
astwo  Countries  orKingdows,&'  as  i^pojfible  that  five  hours  ortwen- 
ty  four  hours  fisuldbetwohoHrs^as  that  a  thoujand  hours  or  years 
jkouldbekCs  than  what  they  are,  or  th^  greatefi  part  of  time  to  be  ' 
comprehended  in  the  lefs  :  for  all  of  them  being  impojjMe,  they  are 
none  of  them  neareji  the  Truth  or  Nature  of  what  they  prefent  5  for^ 
impo\fibtUties  are  all  equal ^  and  admit  of  no  degree^,:  . 

1  his  A-rgument  is  lo  fcattered  into  [ar is,  ik-it  itcaofcarce  be 


linked  into  a  Syllogifai  v  yetj  in  obedience  to  him,  imU  abbre- 
viate and  comprehend  as  much  of  it  as  lean  in  few  wordsj  that 
my  Anfwer  to  it  may  be  more  perfpicuous.  I  conceive  his 
meaning  to  be  what  follows  as  to  the  unity  of  place  :  (if  I  mi- 
flake,  I  beg  his  pardon,  profc  fling  it  is  not  out  of  any  defign  to 
play  the  Argumentative  Poet.')  If  one  Stage  cannot  properly 
prefent  two  Rooms  or  Houfes,  much  lefs  two  Countries  or  King- 
doms, then  there  can  be  no  Unity  of  place  :  but  one  Stage  can- 
not properly  perform  this  3  therefore  there  can  be  no  Unity  of 
place, 

I  plainly  deny  his  minor  Propofition  s  the  force  of  which,  if 
I  miftake  not,  depends  on  this  3  that  the  Stage  being  one  place, 
cannot  be  two.  This  indeed  is  as  great  a  Secret,  as  that  wc  are 
all  mortal  3  but  to  requite  it  with  another,  I  muft  crave  leave  ta 
tell  him,that  though  the  Stagecannot  be  two  places,  yet  it  may 
properly  reprefent  them,  fucceffively,  or  at  feveral  times.  His 
Argument  is  indeed  no  more  than  a  meer  fallacy,  which  will  evi- 
dently appear  when  we  diftinguiOi  place,  as  it  relates  toPlayg^ 
iftto  real  and  imaginary.  The  real  place  is  that  Theater^  or  piece 
of  ground  on  which  the  Play  is  aded.  The  imaginary,  that 
Houfe,  Town,  or  Country  where  the  n^lon  the  Drama  is  fap- 
pofed  to  be  3  or  more  plainly,  where  the  Scene  of  the  Play  is 
laid.  Let  us  now  apply  this  to  that  Herculean  Argument, 
7f>hichif  firi&l)  and  duely  weighed^  is  to  make  it  evident:,  that  there 
is  no  fitch  thing  as  what  they  all  pretend.  Tis  impoffible,  he  fays, 
for  one  Stage  to  prefent  two  Rooms  or  Houfes  :  I  anfwer,  'tis 
neither  impofTible,  nor  improper,  for  one  real  place  to  reprefent 
two  or  more  imaginary  places,  fo  it  be  done  fucceffively,  which 
in  other  words  is  no  more  than  this  3  That  the  imagination  of  the 
Audience,  aided  by  the  words  of  the  Poet,  and  painted  Scenes, 
may  fuppofe  the  Stage  to  be  fometimes  one  place,  fometimes  ano- 
ther, now  a  Garden,  or  Wood,  and  immediately  a  Camp  :  which 
I  appeal  to  every  mans  imagination,  if  it  be  not  tiue.  Neither 
the  Ancients  nor  Moderns,  as  much  Fools  as  he  is  pleafed  to 
think  them,  ever  a flelted  that  they  could  make  one  place  two  5 
but  they  might  hope  by  the  good  leave  of  this  Author,  that  the 
change  of  a  Scene  might  lead  the  imagination  to  fuppofe  the 
place  alterd:  So  that  he  cannot  faften  thofe  abfurdities  upon 


thisScene  of  aPlay,  orimaginar/ pUwof  Aftion,  Qoe 
place  and  yet  two.  And  this  being  fo  dearly  proved  ,  hat  tis 
oaft  any  ftiewofareafonable  denial,  it  will  not  be  hard  to 
ftrov  that  other  part  of  his  Argument  which  depends  uponit, 
namelv,  that 'tis  admpoffible  for  a  Stage  to  reprefent  two  Rooms 
OrHoufe,  as  two  Countries  or  Kingdoms  .  for  h.s  reafon  isal- 
readv  overthrown,  which  was,  becaufe  both  were  aUke  impoffi- 
ble    This  is  manifeftly  other  wife  5  for  tis  proved,  that  a  Stage 
may  properly  reprefent  two  Rooms  or  Houfes ;  for  the  iniagina- 
don  being  Judge  of  what  is  reprefented,  will  .n  reafon  be  lefe 
chocoud  with  the  appearance  of  two  rooms  in  the  fame  houfe,  or 
two  houfes  in  the  fame  City,  than  with  two  diftant  Cities  in  the 
fame  Country,  or  two  rem.ote  Countries  m  the  fame  Univerfe. 
Imaeinationin  a  man,  or  reafonable  Creature,  is  fuppofed  to  par- 
ticipate of  reafon,  and  when  that  governs,  as  itdoes  in  the  belief 
of  fiaion,  reafon  is  not  deftroyed ,  but  milled,  or  blinded  :  that 
canprefcribe  to  the  reafon,  during  the  time  of  the  reprefentation, 
fomewhat  like  a  weak  belief  of  what  it  fees  and  hears  ^  and  rea- 
fon fuffers  it  felf  to  be  fo  hood-wink'd,that  it  may  better  enjoy  the 
nleafures  of  the  fiaion    but  it  is  never  fo  wholly  tnade  a  captive, 
as  to  be  drawn  head-long  into  a  perfwafion  of  thofe  things  which 
are  moft  remote  from  probability:  'tis  in  that  cafe  a  tree- born 
Subiea,notaSlave,  it  will  contribute  willingly  "s  affent,  as  tar 
as  it  fees  convenient ,  but  will  not  be  fore  d.    Now  there  is  a 
greater  vicinity  in  Nature,  betwixt  two  Rooms  than  betwixt 
two  Houfes,  betwixt  two  Houfes  than  betwixt  two  Cities,  and  fo 
of  the  reft  :  reafon  therefore  can  fooner  be  led  by  imagination  to 
ftep  from  one  room  into  another,  than  to  walk  to  two  diftant 
houfes,and  yet  ratherto  go  thither,  than  to  fiye  like  a  Witch 
through  the  Air,  and  be  hurried  from  one  Region  toanothen 
Fancy  and  Reafon  go  hand  in  hand,  the  firft  cannot  leave  the  laft 
behind;  and  though  Fancy,whenitfeesthewideGulph  would 
venture  over,  as  the  nimbler  i  yet  ,t  is  with-held  by  Reafon, 
which  will  refufe  to  take  the  leap,  when  the  diftance  over  it  ap- 
rears  too  laree.  l{Ben.Joh»fi»  himfelf  will  remove  the  Scene  from 
L«eintor«W/in  the  fame  Ad,  and  from  thence  return  to 
K.«^e,  in  the  Scene  which  immediately  follows  5  reafon  will  con- 
fider  there  is  no  proportionable  allowance  of  time  to  perform  the 


b  journey. 
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Journey,  and  therefore  will  chufe  to  ftay  at  home.  So  then  the 
lefs  change  of  place  there  is,  thelefstimeis  taken  up  in  tranfport- 
ingtheperfonsof  theDr4^v?,  with  Analogy  to  reafon  5  and  in 
that  Analogy,  or  refemblance  of  Fid^:ion  to  Truth,  eonlifts  the 
excellency  of  the  Play.  . 

For  what  elfe  concerns  the  Unity  of  place,  I  have'already 
given  my  opinion  of  it  in  my  Ejjay  ,  that  there  is  a  latitude 
to  be  allowed  to  itjas  feveral  places  in  the  fame  Town  or  City^or 
places  adjacent  to  each  other  in  the  fame  Country  >  which  may 
all  be  comprehended  under  the  larger  denomination  of  one 
place  5  yet  with  this  reftridionj  that  the  nearer  and  fewer  thofe 
imaginary  places  are,  the  greater  refemblance  they  will  have  to 
Truth  :  and  Reafon  which  cannot  make  them  one,  will  be  more 
eafily  led  to  fuppofe  them  fo» 

What  has  been  fsid  of  the  Unity  of  place,  may  eafily  be  apply- 
ed  to  that  of  time  :  I  grant  it  to  be  impoflible,  that  the  greater 
partof  time  fhould  be  comprehended  in  the  lefs,  that  twenty  four 
hours  (hould  be  crowded  into  three  :  but  there  is  no  neceffity  of 
that  Suppofition.  For  as  Place^  fo  Time  relating  to  a  Play,  is 
either  imaginary  or  real :  The  real  is  comprehended  in  thofe 
three  hours,  more  or  lefs,in  the  fpaceof  which  the  Play  is  repre- 
fented  :  The  imaginary  is  that  which  is  fuppofed  to  be  taken 
up  io  tie  Reprefentation,  as  twenty  four  hours  more  or  lefs. 
Now  no  man  ever  could  fuppofe  that  twenty  four  real  hours 
could  be  included  in  the  fpace  of  three  :  but  where  is  the  abfar- 
dity  of  affirming  that  the  feigned  buftnefs  of  twenty  four  ima- 
gin  d  hours,  may  not  more  naturally  be  reprefented  in  the  com- 
pafs  of  three  real  hours,  than  the  like  feigned  bufinefs  oF  twenty 
four  years  in  the  fjme  proportion  of  real  time  }  For  the  propor- 
tions are  always  real,  and  much  nearer^by  his  permiffioDjOf  twen- 
ty four  to  three,  than  of  four  thoufand  to  it. 

I  am  almoft  fearful  of  illuftrating  anything  by  fimilitude, 
left  he  (hould  confute  it  for  an  Argument  5  yet  I  think  the 
Gomparifon  of  a  Glafi  will  difcover  very  aptly  the  fallacy  of 
his  Argument  ,  both  concerning  time  and  pkce.  The 
(trength  of  his  Reafon  depends  on  this,  That  the  lef^-  can- 
not comprehend  the  greater.  I  have  already  anfwered,  that 
we  need  not  fuppofe  it  does ,  I  fay  not  that  the  lefs  can  com- 
prehend 
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prehend  the  greater,  but  only  that  it  may  teprefent  it :  As  la  a 
Clafs  orMirrour  of  half  a  yard  Diameter,  a  whole  room  and  ma- 
ny perfons  in  it  may  be  feen  at  once :  not  that  it  cair  comprehend 
that  room  or  thofe  perfons ,  but  that  it  reprefents  them  to  the 
fight.  . 

But  the  Author  of  the  Duke  of  Lerma  is  to  be  excused  for 
his  declaring  againfl:  the  Unity  of  time  :  for  if  I  be  not  much  mi- 
(laken,  heis  aainteretfed  perfon  5  the  time  of  that  Play  taking 
up  fo  rn^ny  years  as  the  favour  of  the  Duke  cil^erma  continued  5 
nay^the  fecond  and  third  Ad  including  all  the  time  of  his  Profpe- 
rityj  .which  was  a  great  part  of  the  Reign  of  Vhilip  xho,  Third  : 
forin  thebegiDning  of  the  fecond  Ad  he  was  not  yet  a  Favou- 
rite, and  before  the  end  of  the  third^  was  in  difgrace.  I  fay  not 
this  with  the  leaft  defign  of  limiting  the  Stage  too  fervilely  to 
24  hours,  however  hebepleafed  to  tax  me  with  dogmatizing  in 
that  point.  In  my  Dialogue,  as  I  before  hinted,  feverai  per- 
fons maiataioed  their  feverai  opinions  :  one  of  them  ,  in- 
deed, who  fupported  the  Caufe  of  the  French  Poefie,  faid  how 
ftrift  they  were  in  that  Particular  :  but  he  whoanfwered  in  be- 
half of  pur  N^ation,  was  willing  to  give  more  latitude  to  the  Rule  > 
at)dcites  the  words  of  Cf?r»e;^e  hlmfelf,  complaining;  againft  the 
feverity  of  it,  andobferving  what  Beauties  it  banifli'd  from  the 
Stage,  pag.^^,  of  my  EJfa/,  In  few  words  my  own  opinion 
is  this,  (  and  I  willingly  iubmit  it  to  my  Adverfary  ,  when  he 
will  pleafe  impartially  to  conlider  it.)  that  the  imaginary  time 
of  every  Play  ought  to  be  qontrived  into  as  narrow  a  conipafs, 
as  the  nature  of  th^  Plot,  thequality  of  the  Perfons  ,  and  var  iety 
of  Accidents  will  allow.  In  Comedy  I  would  not  exceed  24  or 
30  hours:  forthePlot^  Accidents,  and  Perfons  of  Comedy  are 
fmall,  and  may  beoaturally  turn'd  in  a  little  compafs :  Bat  in 
Tragedy  the  I)efign  is  weighty,  and  the  Perfons  great,  therefore 
there  will  naturally  be  required  a  greater  fpace  of  time  in  which 
to  move  them.  And  this^  though  Bem  joh^fo/th^s  not  told  us^ 
yet  'tis  manifeftly  his  opinion  .*  for  you  fee  that  to  his  Comedies 
he  allows  generally  but  24  hours ,  to  his  two  Tragedies,  Sejanm 
and  Catiline^  a  much  larger  time  :  though  he  dra  ws  both  of  them 
kito  as  narrow  a  compafs  as  he  can  :  For  he  (hews  you  only  the 
latter  end  of  Sejanus  his  Favc  ur,  and  the  Confpiracy  of  Catiline 

'  h  2  already 


already  irpe^  and  jufl:  breaking  out  into  a^liofl; 

But  as  it  is  an  errour  on  the  one  fide,  to  make  too  great  a  diC- 
proportion  betwixt  the  imaginary  time  of  the  Play,  and  the 
ml  time  of  its  reprefentation  5  foon  the  other  fidcj  'tis  an  over- 
fight  to  compj-efs  the  accidents  of  a  Play  into  a  narrower  com- 
pafsthanthat  16  which  they  could  naturally  be  produc'd.  Of 
this  lafterrour  the  French  are  feldom  guilty^  becau|b  the  thin- 
nefs  of  their  Plots  prevents  them  from  it  but  few  Englifti  men, 
except  Fe».  Jo^^«3  have  ever  made  a  Plot  with  variety  of  de- 
%n  in  it ,  included  in  24  hours  which  was  altogether  natu* 
ral.  For  this  reafon,  I  prefer  the  Silent  Woman  before  all  other 
PJaySjlthink  juflly,  as  I  do  its  Author  in  Judgment,  above  ali 
other  Poets.  Yet  of  the  two,  I  think  that  errour  the  moft  par- 
donable, which  in  too  ftraight  a  corapafs  crowds  together  many " 
accidents,  fince  it  produces  more  variety,  and  confequently  more 
pleafure  to  the  Audience :  and  becaufe  the  nearnefs  of  propor- 
tion betwixt  the  imaginary  and  real  time,  does  fpecioufly  cover 
the  compreffion  of  the  Accidents. 

Thus  I  have  endeavoured  to  anfwer  the  meaning  of  his  Argu- 
ment ^  for  as  he  drew  it,  I  humbly  conceive  that  it  was  none  o* 
36  will  appea  r  by  his  Propofition,  and  the  proof  of  it.  His  Pro- 
pofition  was  this. 

If  JtriBly  and  duely  weighed^  'tis  as  impo(fible  for  one  Stage  to 
pnefent  two  Rooms  or  Houfes^  as  tm  Countries  or  Kingdoms^  &c. 
And  his  Proof  this  For  all  being  tmpoffible^  they  are  none  of  them 
nearefi  the  Truth  or  Nature  of  what  they  prefents 

Here  you  fee,  inftead  of  a  ^ roof  or  Reafon  ,  there  is  only 
a  Fetitioprinciph  :  for  in  plain  words,  his  fenfe  is  thisj  Two 
things  are  as  impofTible  as  one  another ,  becaufe  they  are  both 
equally  impofTible  :  but  he  takes  thofc  two  things  to  be  granted 
asimpoffible,  which  he  ought  to  have  prov'd  fuch  before  he  had 
proceeded  to  prove  them  equally  impoflible  :  he  fhould  have 
made  out  firft  that  it  was  impofTible  for  one  Stage  toreprefent  two 
Houfes,&then  have  gone  forward  to  prove  that  it  was  as  equally 
impofTible  for  a  Stage  to  prcfent  two  Houfes,  as  two  Countries. 

After  all  this,the  wy  abfurdity  to  which  he  would  reduce  me, 
is  none  at  all :  for  he  only  drives  at  this,  That  if  his  Argument 
bt  true,  Imuft  then  acfenowledge  that  there  are  degrees  in  im- 

poffibilities. 


poffibiUties,  whichleafily  grant  bim  without  difpute  :  and  if  I 
miftake  not,  Arifiotk  and  the  School  are  of  my  opinioa.  For 
there  are  feme  things  which  are  abfolutely  impoffible.and  others 
which  are  only  fo  ex  parte  5  as  Ms  abfolutely  im|)offible  tor  a  thing 
to  be  \  and  not  be  at  the  fame  time  5  but  for  a  Stone  to  move 
naturally  upward,  is  only  impoffible  ex  parte  materia  5  but  it  is 
not  impoifible  for  the  firft  Mover,  to  alter  the  Nature  of  it. 

His  laft  AfTault,  like  that  of  a  French  man,is  moft  feeble :  for 
whereas  I  have  obferved,  that  none  have  been  violent  againtt 
Verfe,  but  fuch  only  as  have  not  attempted  it,  or  have  fucceeded 
ill  in  their  attempt,  he  will  needs,  according  to  his  ufual  culjom, 
improve  my  Obfervation  to  an  Argument,  that  he  niight  have 
the  glory  to  confute  it.  But  I  lay  my  Obfervation  at  bis  feet  as 
I  do  my  Pen,  which  I  have  often  employ 'd  willingly  in  his  deler- 
ved  commendations,  and  now  moft  unwillingly  againft  his  Judg- 
ment.  For  his  perfon  and  parts,  I  honour  them  as  much  as  any 
man  living,  and  have  had  fo  many  particular  Obligations  to  him, 
that  I  (hould  be  very  ungrateful,  if  I  did  not  acknowledge  them 
to  the  World.  But  I  gave  not  the  firft  occafion  of  this  difference 
in  opinions.  In  my  Epiftle  Dedicatory,  before  my  Rival  Ladies, 
Ihadfaidfomewhatinbehalfof  Verfe,  which  he  was  pleafed  to 
anfwer  in  his  Preface  to  his  Plays:  that  occafioned  ray  Reply 
in  my  EfTay ,  and  that  B.eply  begot  this  rejoynder  ot  his 
in  his  Preface  to  the  Duke  of  Lerma.  But  as  I  was  the  latt 
who  took  up  Arms,  I  will  be  the  firft  to  lay  them  down.  For 
what  I  have  here  written,  I  fubmit  it  wholly  to  him  5  and  it  I 
do  not  hereafter  anfwer  what  may  be  objeacd  agamft  this  Paper, 
I  hope  the  World  will  not  impute  it  to  any  other  reafon,  than 
only  the  due  refped  which  I  have  for  fo  noble  an  Opponent, 


To  the  moft  Excellent  ana  moft  lUuftrkis 

a^d  'BucclugK  Wife  to  the^n^oft  lUuftrious 
and  High-born  Prince  fames  Duke  ot 
Monmouth. 

^^r^  foJd  upon  our  IhcaursM  been  My  de- 
I  to  them  from  the  countenance  andapfro- 

A  Lion  they  haierecei^'d  at  Conrt^  The  mfi 
■  .  Zc  for  Wit  and  Honour  in  the  Royal  Circle 
TZifu  otltZ  rhat  they  ha.e  judgd  no  .ay 
Ttti  veif  0  entertain  'a  Nohle  Audience,  or  to  e.pre^ 
tfbkpalf  on.  And  amngft  the  refi  M  ha.ebeen  ^  t^ 
i:intlifkind,^^^^^^^^^ 

tbl  cVuZsdlrrint,  I  humbly  recommend  it  to  your 

MnciPornamnt  of  the  Court.  But  though  the  rank 
JZ  yon  hold  in  the  Royal  Family,  might  direB  theEyes 
'^aFZtoyou,yetyourbeautya.dgoodneJs  detain  andj. 
11    Hii  OpA,  'tn  true,  attra6l  the  fight ,  but  it 

^Zdcont'nneslot  intent  on  any  objf,r.\pch  .  r^aningm 
t  JILnd  mem  to  entertain  it.    Beauty,  m  courts  ts  Jo 


The  EpiftI*  Dedicatory. 

heans  M  others  ha^ed.fpis'd\  and,  by  the  LIS. 
nefsofboth,ogi.e  and  take  a  mifaahle  Lfort.  Zas 
needful  as  beauty  n  Virtue,  and  Uonour  are  yet  „.ore:Z 
therjnof,tr.nhm,heirfupporl  k  UnfafI and  p.ortlihe 

n  ,  and,  ^hen  once  u  is  decaying,  the  repairs  of  Art  ar  ff 
^  Jhort  continuance,  as  the  after  Spring,  n>hen  the  Sun  I 
g^ngfartherof.  This,  Mada..,4  iori^y^':^^, 
ymrs  M  n  accon^panied  by  Virtue,  is  not  fubjea 
common  defiiny.  TmrGracehas  notonly  ajgtiie  ofYoml 
tn  M  toM,  but  you  ha.e  likeiife  foLd  the^ZyZ 
an  untainted  prefer^ation  of  your  Honour  to  ^ake  tha  p. 

V  T/"^"^-  &d^f  Beauty, like  IVinescould 
be  prefers  d,  by  being  mixd  and  embodied  n>ith  others  of 

'^<'''^<>^nmtures,thenyourGracesr.ouldbeimmortairinl 
»'>P'''^yf^nrope  can  afford  a  paraUel  to  your  Nob  ffo7 
^n  mafcuhne  Beauty,  and  in  goodlinefs  of  (hape.  To  re- 
m.e  the  blefmgs  and  prayers  of  maniini,  you  need  only  to 
befeentogether:  ^e  are  ready  toconclude  that  you  are  aLL 

itn^ffl't  '^f  Virtue  amiable  in  yourperfons, 
or  to  fit  to  Poets  n>hen  they  would  pleafantly  inflruk  the 
flh  drar^i»g  gocdnefs  in  the  mofi  perfeSt  and  aUuring 
JhapeofNature  But  though  Beauty  betheTheme,onM 
Poets  lo^e  to  dr.eU,  I  fHuft  be  fore' d  to  quit  it  as  'a  priJaVe 
Praij0,fince  you  have  defer-z^'d  thofe  which  are  mori^  pub- 
lick:  torCoodnefs  and  Humanity,  which  flAnein  you,  are 
Virtues  M  concern  Mankind:  and  ty  a  certain  hnd  of 
tnterejt  aU  people  agree  in  their  commendation,  becaufe  the 

profit 


The  Epiftle  Dedicatory. 
profit  of  them  may  extend  to  many.  'Tk  fo  much  your  in* 
clination  to  do  good^  that  yon  ft  ay  not  to  beasJ^d  *,  la^hich  is 
an  approach  fo  nigh  the  Deity ^  that  Hnmane  Nature  is  mt 
capable  of  a  nearer.  'Tis  my  Uappinefs  that  lean  teftifie 
this  Virtue  of  your  Graces  by  my  own  experience  y  fence  I 
ha<ve  fo  great  an  a'uerfion  from  foUiciting  Court'Fa'z/ours^ 
that  I  am  ready  to  looh^  on  thofe  as  ifery  boldj  who  dare  grow 
rich  there  without  defert>  But  Ibeg your  Graces  pardon  for 
ajfnming  this  Virtue  of  Modefty  to  my  felf^  which  the  fe- 
quel  of  this  Vifcourfe  will  no  way  jujiife.  For  in  this  Ad^ 
drefs  I  ha^e  already  quitted  the  CharaBer  of  a  modejl  Man^ 
h  p^^f^^f^^S  ^^^^  Poem  as  an  ach^iowledgment^  which 
Jiands  in  need  of  your  proteSiion  ,  and  which  ought  no  more 
to  beejleenid  a  Prefent^  than  it  is  accounted  bounty  in  the 
Poor^  when  theybeflow  a  Child  on  fome  wealthy  Friend^ 
who  will  better  breed  it  up.  Off-fprings  of  this  Nature  are 
lih^  to  be  fo  numerous  with  me^  that  I  muji  be  fore  d  to  fend 
fome  of  them  abroad  \  only  this  is  lih^  to  be  more  fortunate 
than  his  Br  others^  bee  aufe  Iha^e  landed  him  on  a  Hofpita" 
ble  jhore.  Vnder  your  Patronage  Montezuma  hopes  he  is 
more  fafe  than  in  his  Nati've  Indies  :  and  therefore  comes 
to  throw  himf elf  at  your  Graces  feet  ,  paying  that  homage 
to  your  Beauty^  which  he  refused  to  the  violence  of  his  Con- 
quer ours.  He  begs  only  that  when  he  fh all  relate  his  fuf* 
ferings^  you  will  conftderhim7[f  aw 
expeSi  any  other  Eloquence  from  his  fmplicity^  then  what 
his  griefs  have  furnifh'd  him  Withal.  His  ftory  is^  per- 
haps the  gre  ate  f^  which  was  ever  refrefented  in  a  Poem  of 
this  nature  ,  Qhe  aBion  of  it  including  the  Difcovery  and 

c  ■  Conqnejl 
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I  Conqueft  of  a  NewlVorld,^    In  itlha've  neither  voholly 

j  folloT^d  the  tmth  of  the  Hifiory^  nor  altogether  left  it :  but 

j  ha*vetak^n  all  the  liberty  of  a  foet^  to  add^  altery  or  dimi" 
tiijh^  as  I  thought  might  heft  conduce  to  the  beautify  ing  of  my 

I  WorJ{.  Itbeingnotthebnfinefsof  aFoettoreprefentHifto' 

\  rical  truth  J  but  probability.  But  I  am  not  to  make  the  jujii^ 
fication  of  this  Poemy  which  I  wholly  lea^e  to  your  Graces 

I I  mercym  'Tis  an  irregular  piece^  if  compard  with  many  of 
\  \ !  Corneilles,  and^  if  I  may  maks  d  judgment  of  it^  written 
i;  with  more  Flame  than  Art  ^  in  which  it  reprefents  the 

1 1  Mind  and  intentions  of  the  Author ^  who  is  with  much  more 

f : !  Z^al  andlntegrity^  thanDefign  and  Artifce^ 

MADAM, 

O&oher  the  1 2*^ 

Your  Graces  moft  Obedient 
and  moft  Obliged  Scrvantj 

ToHN  DrYDEH. 


Con- 


Connexion  of  the  Indian  Emferonr  to  the  Indian  §Heen. 


TH I  Conclufion  of  the  Indian  gpeen^  ( part  of  which  Poem  was  writ 
by  me)left  little  matter  for  anotherStory  to  be  built  on^therc  remain- 
ing but  two  of  the  confidcrablc  Charafters  alive,  {viz,^  Montezuma^ 
znd  Orazia^  thereupon  the  Author  of  this,  thought  it  ncccflfary  to  produce 
new  perfonsfrom  the  old  ones ;  and  confidering  the  late  Indian  ^een^  before 
(he  lov'i  Montezuma^  liv*d  inclandeftine  Marriage  with  her  General  TraxaUa  • 
from  thofe  two,  he  has  rais'd  a  Son  and  two  Daughters,  fuppofed  to  be  left 
young  Orphans  at  their  Death ;  On  the  other  fide,  he  has  given  to  Montezuma 
and  OraziJ,  two  Sons  and  a  Daughter ;  all  now  fuppofed  to  be  grown  up  to 
Mens  and  Womens  Eftatc ;  and  their  Mother  Orazia  (  for  whom  there  was  no 
further  ufe  in  the  ftory )  lately  dead. 

So  that  you  arc  to  imagine  about  Twenty  years  elapfed  fince  the  Corona- 
tion of  Mo»*c«»w^? ;  who,  in  the  Truth  of  theHiftory,  was  a  great  and  glo- 
rious Prince ;  and  in  whofc  time  hapned  the  Difcovery  and  Invafion  6£ 
Mexico  by  the  Spaniards  •  under  the  conduft  of  Hernando  Cortez^  who,  )oyn« 
ing  with  the  T/axcallan-Indians^  the  inveterate  Enemies  of  Montezuma^whoWy 
fubverted  that  flouriftiing  Empire  5  the  Conqueft  of  which,  is  the  Subjc^:  of 
this  VramatiqmVoem, 

I  have  neither  wholly  followed  the  ftory  nor  varied  from  it ;  and,  as  near  as 
I  could,  have  traced  the  Native  fimplicity  and  ignorance  of  the  Indians^  in  re- 
lation to  Ewro/^-f^?;?  Cuftomes :  The  Shipping,  Armour,  Horfes,  Swords,  and 
Guns  of  the  Spaniards,  being  as  new  to  them,  as  their  Habits  and  their  Lan- 
guage were  to  the  Chriftians. 

The  difference  of  iheir  Religion  from  ours,  I  have  taken  from  the  Story  it 
fclf  j  and  that  which  3  ou  find  of  it  in  thefirft  and  fifth  Aft?,  touching  the  fuf- 
ferings  and  conftancy  of  Montezuma  in  his  Opinions,  I  have  only  illuftrated, 
not  alter'd  from  thofe  who  have  written  of  it. 

The  Names  of  the  Terfons  Reprefefjted. 

rMgnuzumay  Emperour  of  Mexico, 
\Odmar^  his  EJdcft  Son. 
Indians  UmXG^Jomar^  his  Younger 'Son.        '         _.  „ 
Jo  Mian,  Son  to  the  late  Indian  ^een  by  Traxalla, 
(LHigh  ^riefi     the  Sun. 
^^Cjdaria,  Montezuma^ sDsiUghtcr, 
Women,  ^^^^^'J"^^^  5  and  Daughter  to  the  late  Inik  n  §um. 

r  Cortez,  the  Spanijh  General, 

Spaniards,  \  ^/^^^^^Icommanders  under  hi m. 

^Ttzarro^  S  ,       .  i 

The  Scene  MEXICO  md  two  Leagues  ab     r^*  i  ro« 


Prologue 


ALtnighty  Critiques  !  vohomour  Indians  ^^re 
Worpip^juji  as  they  do  the  Devil^  for  fear. 
In  reverence  to  your  povo'r  I  come  this  day 
to  give  you  timely  warning  of  our  Vtay, 
The  Scenes  are  old^  the  Habits  are  the  fame^ 
We  wore  laji  year^  before  the  Spaniards  came. 
Now  if  you  fiay^  the  blood  that  fiaU  be  fied 
From  this  pMr  Play^  be  all  upon  your  head. 
We  neither  promife  you  one  Dance ^  or  show^ 
then  ?lot  and  Language  they  are  wanting  too : 
But  you^  kind  Wits^  willthofe  light  faults  excufi  t 
thofe  are  the  cemmon  frailties  of  the  Mufe  5 
which  who  obferves  he  buyes  his  place  too  dear  i 
For  Hfs  your  bufinefs  to  be  cou%'ned  here, 
thefe  wretch ed Jpies  of  wit  muft  then  confefs 
They  take  more  pains  to  pleafe  themfelves  the  lefs. 
Grant  m  fitch  Judges^  Phoebus  we  requeji^ 
As  fii[lmijiak§  themfelves  into  a  jeft  3 
Such  eajie  Judges^  that  our  Poet  may 
Nimf  elf  admire  the  fortune  of  his  Play, 
And  arrogantly^  as  bis  fellows  do^ 
Thinkhe  writes  well^  becaufe  he pleafes  you. 
This  he  conceives  not  hard  to  bring  about 
If  all  of  you  would joyn  to  help  him  out. 
Would  each  man  tak^  but  what  he  underfiands^ 
And  leave  the  refi  upon  the  Poets  hands. 


THE 

Indian  Emperour. 


ACT  L    SCENE  L 

The  Scene  a  pleafant  Indian  Country, 

Mfiter  Cortezj  Vafquez,  Pizarro,  with  Spaniards  and  lodians  of 
their  pArty, 

Cort.  what  new  happy  Climate  are  we  thrown^ 

§     ISo  long  kept  fecret,  and  fo  lately  known , 
As  if  our  old  world  modeftly  withdrew. 
And  herCj  in  private,  had  brought  forth  anew  / 

Fafq,  CornjWinejand  Oyl  are  wanting  to  this  ground, 
In  which  our  Countries  fruitfully  abound  : 
As  if  this  Infant  world,  yet  un-array'd,  * 
Naked  and  bare,  in  Natures  Lap  were  laid. 
No  ufeful  Arts  have  yet  found  footing  here  ^ 
But  all  untaught  and  falvage  does  appear. 

Cort,  Wild  and  untaught  are  Terms  which  we  alone 
Invent,  for  fafhions  differing  from  our  own : 
For  all  their  Cudoms  are  by  Nature  wrought, 
But      by  Art,  unteach  what  Nature  taught. 

ri%.  In  Spain  our  Springs,  like  old  Mens  Children  be 
Dccay'd  and  wither'd  from  their  infancy  .* 
Nokindly^owers  fall  on  our  barren  earth, 
To  hatch  the  fcafons  in  a  timely  birth. 
Our  Summer  fuch  a  RufTet  Livery  wears. 
As  in  a  Garment  often  dy'd  appears. 

B  Corh 


CO 

Cort;  Here  nature  fpreads  her  fruitful  fweetnefs  rouod^ 
Breaths  on  the  Air  and  broods  upon  the  ground. 
Here  days  and  nights. the  only  feafons  bej 
The  Sun  no  Climat  does  fo  gladly  fee : 
When  fore  d  from  hence,  to  view  our  parts,  he  mourns  5 
Takes  little  journiesj  and  makes  quick  returns. 

Vajq.  Methinks  we  walk  in  dreams  on  fairy  Land, 
Where  golden  Ore  lies  mixt  with  common  fand  5 
Each  downfal  of  a  flood  the  Mountains  pour 
Erom  their  rich  bowels,  rolls  a  filver  (hower. 

Corti  Heaven  from  all  ages  wifely  did  provide 
This  wealth,  and  for  the  braveft  Nation  hide, 
Who  with  four  hundred  foot  and  forty  horfe. 
Dare  boldly  go  a  New  found  World  to  force. 

Piz,  Our  men^  though  Valiant^  we  fhould  find  too  few. 
But  Indians  joyn  the  Indians  to  fubdue  > 
'^axallan^  fhook  by  Monte%nmas  powers. 
Has  to  refift  his  forces,  call'd  in  ours. 

Vafq.  Raftly  to  arm  againft  fo  great  a  King 
i;hold  not  fafe,  nor  is  it  juft  to  bring 
A  War,  without  a  fair  defiance  made. 

Fiz,  Declare  we  firft  our  quarrel  :  then  invade. 
Cort,  My  felf,  my  Rings  Embaffadour,  will  go  5 
Speak  Indian  Guide,  how  far  to  Mexico} 

Indi,  Your  eyes  can  fcarce  fo  far  a  profped  make^ 
As  to  difcern  the  City  on  the  Lake, . 
Bjut  that  broad  CauPway  will  dired  your  wayj 
And  you  may  reach  the  Town  by  noon  of  day. 

Cort,  Gommand  a  party  of  our  Indians  out^ 
With  a  ftri^^  charge  not  to  engage,  but  fcout  5 
Bf  noble  ways  we  Gonqueft  will  prepare^ 
Firft  ofe  pe^ce^  and  that  refus'd  make  war*  Exeunt, 


SCENE 
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SCENE  IL 
A  temfky  and  the  high  Priefi  mth  other  Priefls, 

To  them  an  Indian. 

Ind.  Hafte  Holy  Prieftjit  is  the  Kings  command. 

HighVr.  When  fets  he  forward  ? 

Ind.  He  is  near  at  hand. 

High  Pr,  Theincenfe  is  upon  the  Altar  plac*d. 
The  bloody  Sacrifice  already  paft. 
Five  hundred  Captives  faw  the  rifing  Sun^ 
Who  loft  their  light  ere  half  his  race  was  run. 
That  which  remains  we  here  muft  celebrate  3 
Where  far  from  noife,  without  the  City  gate. 
The  peaceful  power  that  governs  love  repairs, 
To  feaft  upon  foft  vows  and  filent  pray  rs. 
We  for  his  Royal  prefence  only  ftay. 

To  end  the  rites  of  this  fo  folemn  day.  Exit  Indiaa. 

E»^er  Montezuma  5  his  eldeji  Son  Odmar  ^  his 
Daughter  Cydaria,  Almeria,  Alibech,  Or- 
bellan^  and  train.  They  place  themfelves. 
High  Pr,  On  your  birth  day,  while  we  fing 
To  bur  Gods  and  to  our  Ring, 
Her,  among  this  beauteous  quire. 
Whole  perfedions  you  admire, 
Ber,  who  faireft  does  appear. 
Crown  her  Queen  of  all  the  year, 
<3f  the  year  and  of  the  day. 
And  at  her  feet  your  Garland  lay. 

Odm,  My  Father  this  way  does  his  looks  dire€l:3 
Heaven  grant  he  give  it  not  where  I  fufped. 

Montezuma  rifes^  goes  about  the  Ladies^  and  at 
length Jtajis  at  Almeria  and  bow^, 
Mont,  Sincemy  Or42s/VsdeathIhavenotfeen 
A  beauty  fo  deferving  to  be  QLueen 
As  fair  Almeria. 

B  a  ^^^* 


(4) 

Aim,-  -Sore  he  will  not  know  Cto  her  Brother 

My  birth  !  to  that  injur'd  Priacefs owe^  {and  Sifter  afide. 

Whom  his  hard  heart  not  only  love  defty'd^ 
But  in  her  fiifferings  took  unmanly  pride, 

Alib.  Since  Adontez^nma  will  his  choice  renew^ 
Fn  dead  Prrf56//s  room  electing  you. 
Twill  pleafe  our  Mothers  Ghoft  that  you  fucceed 
To  all  the  glories  of  her  Rivals  bed. 

Aim.  If  news  be  carried  to  the  (hades  beloWj 
The  Indian  Qiieen  will  be  more  pleased,  to  know 
That  I  his  fcorns  on  him,  who  fcorn'd  her,  pay.- 

Orb>  Would  you  could  right  her  fome  more  noble  way. 

sheiurnstohimwhoisl^eeUng 
all  this  while, 

Mont.  Madam,  this  poflure is  for  Heaven  defign'd,  {^KneeltHg^ 
And  what  moves  Heaven  1  hope  may  make  you  kind. 

Aim.  Heaven  may  be  kind,  the  Gods  uninjured  live. 
And  crimes  below  coft  iittle  to  forgive^ 
By  theCp  lahumanCj  boch  my  Parents  dy'd  ^ 
One  by  tliy  fword,  tlie  other  by  thy  pride. 

Mont.  My  haughty  mind  no  fate  could  e^er  boWj 
Yet  I  mud  (loop  to  one  who  fcorns  me  now  • 
Is  there  no  pity  to  my  fufFcrings  due  ? 

Aim,  As  much  as  what  oiy  mother  found  from  you. . 

Mont.  Tour  morhers  v\frongs  a  recompence  (hall  meetj 
I  lay  my  Scepter  at  her  Daughters  feet. 

Aim,  He,  who  does  now  my  leaft  commands  obey, . 
Would  call  me  Queen,  and  take  my  pow'r  away. 

Odm.  Can  he  hear  this,  and  not  hiy  Fetters  break  ? 
Is  love  fo  pow'r ful,  or  his  foul  fo  weak  ? 
Fie  fright  her  from  it.  Madam,  though  youfee  . 
The  King  is  kind,  !  hope  your  modefty 
Will  know,  what  diftance  to  the  Crown  is  due* 

Aim,  Diflance  and  modefty  prefcrib'd  by  you  ? 

odm,  Almeria  dares  not  think  fuch  thoughts  as  thefe. 

Aim,  She  dares  both  think  and  ad:  what  thoughts  (he  pleafe- 
T is  much  below  me  on  his  Throne  to  fit  3 
Byt  j^heii  I  do^  you  (hall  petitipait. 
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0dm.  U^Sh^  Jimeria  do€S  your  bed  ipattake^ 
r  mourn  for  my  forgotten  mothers  fake. 

MoKt,  When  Patents  loves  are  order'd  by  a  Son, 
Let  ftreams  prefcribe  their  fountains  where  to  run. 

Odm.  Inalll  urgel  keepmyduty  ftill. 
Not  rule  your  reafon,  but  inftrud  your  will. 

Mofit.  Small  ufe  of  reafon  in  that  Prince  is  (hown. 
Who  follows  othersj  and  negkds  his  own. 

Aimeria  to  Orbellan  and  Alibech^  vpho  are 
this  while  vphi^ering  to  her. 

Aim,  Noj  he  (hall  ever  love,  and  always  be 
The  fubjed  of  my  fcorn  and  cruelty. 

Orb,  To  prove  the  lading  torment  of  his  life. 
You  muft  not  be  his  Miftrefs,  but  his  Wife. 
Few  know  what  care,  an  Husbands  peace  deftroys. 
His  real  griefs^  and  his  diilembled  joys. 

Aim.  What  mark  of  pleafing  vengeance  could  be  fhoWDj 
If  I  to  break  his  quiet  lofe  my  own  .<? 

Orb,  A  brothers  life  upon  your  love  relies, 
Since  I  do  homage  to  Cydarias  eyes : 
How  can  her  Father  to  my  hopes  be  kind' 
If  in  your  heart,  he  no  example  find .«? 

^//?/.  To  fave  your  life  rie  fuffer  any  thing. 
Yet  rie  not  flatter  this  tempef\uous  King  5 
But  work  his  f>ubborn  foul  a  nobler  way. 
And,  if  he  I0VC5  rid^  force  him  to  obey. 

I  take  this  Garland^  not  as  given  by  you^  "^o  Montez.  ^ 

But  as  my  merit,  and  my  beauties  due. 
Asfor  the  Crown  that  you,  my  flave,  poflef^. 
To  (hare  it  with  you  would  but  makemelefs. 

EfiterGuyomQT  hafiily,  : 

Odm,  My  brother  Gff J/ 0 mar  I  methinks  Ifpye  . 
Baft  in  his  ftepsj  and  wonder  in  his  eye. 

Mont,  1  fent  thee  to  the  frontiers,  quickly  tell 
The  caufe  of  thy  return^  are  all  things  well. ^ 

Guy.  I  went,  in  order.  Sir,  to  your  command^, , 
To  view  the  utaicft  limits  of  the  land ; 

To, 


Tatbat  Sea-fhore  where  no  more  world  is  found 
But  foaming  billows  breaking  on  the  ground,  * 
Where,  for  a  while,  my  eyes  no  objeft  met  ' 
But  diftant  skies  that  in  the  Ocean  fet  : 
And  low  hung  clouds  that  dipt  themfelves  in  rain 
To  fhake  their  fleeces  on  the  earth  again. 
At  laft,  as  far  as  I  could  caft  my  eyes 
Upon  the  Sea,  fomewhat,  methought  did  rife 
Like  blewifli  mifts,  which  ftill  appearing  more> 
Took  dreadful  ftiapes,  and  mov'd  towards  the  fliore. 
Mofit.  What  forms  did  thefe  new  wonders  reprefent? 
Gujf  More  ftrange  than  what  your  wonder  can  invent. 
The  ob;ea  I  could  firft  diftindly  view 
Was  tall  ftraight  trees  which  on  the  waters  flew 
Wings  on  their  iides  inftead  of  leaves  did  grow,  ^ 
Which  gathered  all  the  breath  the  winds  could  blow  : 
And  at  their  roots  grew  floating  Palaces, 
Whofe  out-blow'd  bellies  cut  the  yielding  Seas. 

J^OHt.  What  Divine  Monfters,  O  ye  gods,  were  thef© 
That  float  in  air  and  flye  upon  the  Seas !  ^ 
Came  they  alive  or  dead  upon  the  ftiore  > 

Gujf.  Aks,  they  liv'd  too  fure,  I  heard  them  roar  : 
All  turn'd  their  fides^  and  to  each  other  fpoke, 
I  faw  their  words  break  out  in  fire  and  fmoke. 
Sure  'tis  their  voice  that  Thunders  from  on  high, 
:  Or  thefe  the  younger  brothers  of  the  Skie. 
Deaf  with  the  noife  I  took  my  hafty  flight. 
No  mortal  courage  can  fupport  the  fright. 

High  Pr.  Old  Prophecies  foretel  our  fall  at  hand. 
When  bearded  men  in  floating  Caftles  Land, 
I  fear  it  is  of  dire  portent. 

Mofit,  Go  fee 

What  it  fore-fhows,  and  what  the  gods  decree. 
Mean  time  proceed  we  to  what  rites  remain, 
Odmar^  of  all  this  prefence  does  contain. 
Give  her  your  wreath  whom  you  efteem  moft  fair, 
yOdm,  Above  the  reft  I  judge  one  beauty  rare, 

And 
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And  may  that  beauty  prove  as  kind  to  me  He  gives  Alibech 
Aslamfure  fair isflie.  the  wreath* 

Jldont,  You  Guyomar  muft  next  perform  your  part. 

Guy,  I  want  a  Garland^  but  I  le  give  a  heart : 
My  brothers  pardon  I  muft  firft  implore-, 
Since  I  VP ith  him  fair -^^/i^ef^  adore. 

odm.  That  all  (hould  Alikch adorcYis  truej 
But  fome  refped  is  to  my  birth-right  due. 
My  claim  to  her  by  Elderftiip  I  prove. 

Guy.  Age  is  a  plea  in  Empire^  not  in  Love. 

Odf^,  I  long  have  ftaid  for  this  folemnity 
To  make  my  paffion  publick. 

Gny.   So  have  Iv 

0dm.  But  from  her  birth  my  foul  has  been  her  flavej 
My  heart  receiv'd  the  firft  wounds  which  (he  gave 
I  watcht  the  early  glories  of  her  Eyes, 
As  men  for  day-break  watch  the  Eaftern  Skies. 

G/if/.  It  feems  my  foul  then  mo v'd  the  quicker  pace^ 
Yours  firft  fet  out,  mine  reach'd  her  in  the  race. 

Mont,  Odmaj[^  your  choice  I  cannot  difapprove  ^ 
Nor  juftly  Guyomar^  can  blame  your  love. 
To alone  refer  your  fuit. 
And  let  her  fentence  finifh  your  diipute. 

Alib.  You  think  me  Sir  a  Miftrefs  quickly  woOg  , 
So  foon  to  finifhwhat  is  fcarce  begun  : 
In  this  furprife  fhould  I  a  judgment  make, 
Tis  anfwering  Riddles  ere  I'm  well  awake 
If  you  oblige  me  fiiddenly  to  chufe. 
The  choice  is  made,  for  I  muft  both  refufe. 
For  to  my  felf  I  owe  this  due  regard 
Hot  to  make  love  my  gift,  but  my  reward. 
Time  beft  will  (how  whofefervices  will  la  ft. 

Odm,  Then  judge  my  future  fervice  by  my  pafc 
What  I  ftiall  be  by  what  I  was5  you  know 
That  love  took  deepeft  root  which  firft  did  grow. 

iG'w/.  That  love  which  firft  was  fet  will  firft  decayg 
Mine  of  a  frefher  date  will  longer  ftay» 

0^i^4.  Still  you  forget  mj  birth. 
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Guj/."  "'-— — But  you,  I  fee. 
Take  care  ftill  to  refrefh  my  memory. 

Mont,  My  SonSj  let  your  unfeemly  difcord  ceafe^ 
If  not  in  friendfliipjlive  at  leaft  ki  peace. 
OrbeUanj  where  you  love  beftow  your  wreath. 

Orb.  My  love  I  dare  not^  ev'n  in  whifpers  breath. 

Mont.  A  vertuousLovemay  venture  any  thing. 

Orb,  Not  to  attempt  theDaughter  of  my  King. 

Mont.  Whither  is  all  my.former  fury  gone? 
Once  more  I  have  TraxaUa%  chains  put  on^ 
And  by  his  Childreq  am  in  triumph  led. 
Too  well  the  living  have  reveng  d  the  dead  / 

Aim.  You  think  my  brother  born  your  enemy. 
He's  of  traxallits  blood ,  and  fo  am  I. 

Mont,  fn  vain  1  ftrive. 
My  Lyon- heart  is  with  Loves  toy  Is  befetj 
Strugling  I  fall  ftill  deeper  in  the  net. 
Cydaria  your  new  lovers  Garland  take, 
And  ufe  him  kindly  for  your  Fathers  fake. 

Cyd.  So  ftrong  an  hatred  does  my  nature  fway^ 
That  (pight  of  duty  I  muft  difobey. 
Befides  you  warn*d  me  ftill  of  loving  two. 
Can  I  love  him  already  loving  you  ? 

Enter  a  Guard  hafiifyi 
Mont.  You  look  amaz*d  as  if  feme  fudden  fear 
Had  feiz'd  your  hearts,  is  any  danger  near  ? 

1  Guard*  Behind  the  covert  where  this  Temple  ftands, 
Thick  as  the  fliades^  there  iflue  fwarraing  bands 

Of  ambufti'd  men,  whomj  by  their  arms  and  dre/s. 

To  be  Taxcallan  Enemies  !  guefs.  Another  Enters^ 

2  Guard.  The  Tempk.  Sir,  is  almoftcompaft  round. 
Mont.  Some  fpeedy  way  for  paflage  muft  be  found. 

Make  to  the  Gity  by  the  Pofttrn  G?7  te, 
rie  either  force  my  Vidory,  or  Face  5 
,A  glorious  death  in  arms  Tie  rather  prove, 
TJian  ftay  to  perifti  tamely  by  my  Love. 

An 


AUrmisoifhin.  EnUr  Montezuma,  Odmarj  Guyomar,  Ali- 
bech,  Orbellan,  Cydaria,  Almeria.,  as  purfued  by  Taxallans. 

Mont.  No  fuccour  from  the  Town  ? 
Odm, — - — None,  none  is  nigh.  - 
Guy,  We  areinclos'dandmuft  refblve  todye. 
Mont,  Fight  for  revenge  now  hope  of  life  is  paft. 
But  one  ftroke  more  and  that  will  be  my  laft. 

Enter  Cortez^  Vafquez,  Pizarro,  to  the  Tax- 
allans,  Cortez fiays  themjuji  falling  on. 

Cort.  Contemn'd  ?  my  orders  broke  even  in  my  fight  / fTi?  his 
Did  I  not  ftriftly  charge  you  (hould  not  fight  ^  (^Indians 

Indi.  Your  choler.  General,  does  unjuftly  rife^ 
To  fee  your  Friends  purfiie  your  Enemies  ^ 
The  greatcft  and  moft  cruel  foes  we  have 
Are  thefe  whom  you  would  ignorantly  (ave. 
By  ambufh'd  men,  behind  their  Temple  Jaid^ 
We  have  the  King  of  Mexico  betray 'd . 

Cortt  Where  banifti'd  Vertwe,  wilt  thou  fhew  thy  face 
If  treachery  infefts  thy  Indian  race ! 
Difmifs  your  rage,  and  lay  your  weapons  by : 
Know  I  proteft  them,  and  they  fiiall  not  dye. 

Ind,  O  wond'rous  mercy  fhown  to  foes  diftreft  / 

Cort,  Call  them  not  fo,  when  once  with  odds  oppref}^ 
Nor  are  they  Foes  my  clemency  defends. 
Until  they  have  refused  the  name  of  Friends : 
Draw  up  our  Spaniards  by  themfelves,  then  fire  to  Vafq* 

Our  Guns  on  all  who  do  not  ftraight  retire* 

Ind,  O  mercy,  mercy,  at  thy  feet  we  fall,  Ind .  kneeling. 

Before  thy  i  oaring  gods  deftroy  us  all , 

See  we  retreat  without  the  leaft  reply,  The  Taxallans  retire* 
Keep  thy  gods  filent,  if  they  fpeak  we  dye. 

Mont,  The  fierce  taxallans  lay  their  weapons  down. 
Some  miracle  in  our  relief  is  ihown. 

Guy,  Thefe  bearded  men^  in  (hape  and  colour  be 
Like  thofe  1  law  come  floating  on  the  Sea.  l^Moot.  kneels  to  Cort. 

€  Mont^ 


Mofit,  Patron  of  Mexico  and  god  of  Wars, 
Son  of  the  Sun,  and  brother  of  the  Stars. 

€ork  Great  Monarch,  your  devotion  you  mifplace. 
Adont.  Thy  aiSions  (how  thee  born  of  Heavenly  Race. 
If  then  thou  art  that  cruel  god,  whofe  eyes  -^^^^ 
Delight  in  Blood,  and  Eiumane  Sacrifice^ 
Thy  dreadful  Altars  Lwith  Slaves  will  ftore, 
And  Feed  thy  noftrlls  with  hot  reeking  gore  3 
Or  if  that  mild  and  gentle  god  thou  be, 
WhordoO:  maniiind-: ^dqw; wk-h  pity  fee,. 
With  brsaA'of  locmfe  Iwill  glad  thy  heart , 
But  if  like  us,  of  mortalTeed  thou  arrV        ^  , 
PrefeDis  of  choiceft  Fowls,  and  Fruits  Fie  bring,  ' 
Aod  in  my  Realms  thou  fhalt  be  more  then  Ring. 

Cort.  Monarch  of  Empires,  and  deferyirig  more; 
Then  the  Sun  fees  upon  your  Wdflern  Chore  3 
Like  you  a  man,  and  hither  led  by  fame,  - 
Not  by  conftraint  but  by  my  choice  I  came  5 
Ambaffadourof  Peace,  if  Peace  you  chufe, 
OrBerauldofaWarif  yourefufe, 

Mont,  Whence  qr  from  whom  doftthoutheft  offers  bring  >. 
Cort.  From  C^^r/ex  the  Fifth,  the  Worlds  moft  potedrKing^^ 
Mo^t.  Some  petty  Prince^  and  one  of  little  faoiey 
For  to  this  hour  I  never  heard  his  name  : 
The  two  great  Empires  of  the  World  I  know^ 
That  of  PerH^  and  this  of  Mexico  5 
And  fince  the  earth  none  larger  does  afford, 
This  Charles  is  fome  poor  Tributary  Lord. 

€ort.  You  fpeak  ofthatfmall  part  of  earth  ycu  know  , 
But  betwixt  us  and  you  wide  Gceansflow, 
And  watry  defarts  of  fo  vaft  extent. 
That  paffing  hither,  four ^Fuir Moons  we  fpetlt.       •  . 
Mopit,  But  fay,  what  news,  what  offers  dolt  thou  bring 
While  vafq.    ^wm  fo  remote,  and  fo  unknowb  a  King  ? 
%k}ih?Ladies    Vafy,  Spain  s'  mighty  Monarch,  to  whom:  Heaven  thidis  fit 
and  goes  to    Xhat  ail  the  Nat'ious  of  jiheEttrthfubmit,, 
^rcyrrlf"!"  g'^='°"^  c\emeMy-ap4fcphdtfeDd_  ,  . 
wtth  Court/hip  (Jh  thefe  condinorts  to  beeom?;your  r  riend- 


(IX) 

Fir  ftj  that  of  him  you  (hall  your  Scepter  holdj 
Next,  you  prefent  him  with  your  ufelefs  Gold  i 
Laftj  that  you  leave  thbfe  Idols  you  implorej> 
And  one  true  Deity  with  him  adore. 

MoKt,  You  fpeak  your  Prince  a  mighty  Emperour J 
But  his  demands  have  fpoke  him  Proud,  and  Poor  ^ 
He  proudly  at  my  free-born  Scepter  flies, 
Yet  poorly  begs  a  mettal  I  defpife. 
Gold  thou  may'ft  take,  whatever  thou  canft  find. 
Save  what  for  (acred  ufes  is  defign'd  : 
But,  by  what  right  pretends  your  King  to  be 
This  Soveraign  Lord  of  all  the  World,  and  met 

Piz,  Tl^e  Soveraign  Prieft,— 
Who  reprefents  on  Earth  the  pow'r  of  Heaven, 
Has  this  your  Empire  to  our  Monarch  given. 

m^it.  111  does  he  reprefent  the  powers  above, 
Who  nouriflieB  debate  not  Preaches  love  5 
Beiides  what  greater  folly  can  be  fhown  ^ 
He  gives  another  what  is  not  his  own. 

Vajq.  His  pow'r  muft  needs  unqueftion'd  be  below, 
For  he  in  Heaven  an  Empire  can  beftow. 

Mofit,  Empires  in  Heaven  he  with  more  eafe  may  give. 
And  you  perhaps  would  with  lefs  thanks  receive  5 
But  Heaven  has  need  of  no  fuch  Vice-roy  here. 
It  felf  beftows  the  Crowns  that  Monarchs  wear. 

Piz.  You  wrong  his  power  as  you  miftake  our  end, 
Who  came  thus  far  Religion  to  extend. 

JUo^t,  tie  who  Religion  truly  underftands 
Knows  its  extent  muft  be  in  Men,  not  Lands.  ' 

^  Odm,  But  who  are  thole  that  truth  muft  propagate 
Within  the  confines  of  my  Fathers  (late. ^ 

Vafq.  Religious  Men,  who  hither  muft  be  fent 
As  aw'&l  guides  of  Heavenly  Government  5 
To  teach  you  Penance,  Fafts,  and  Abftinence, 
To  punifti  Bodies  for  the  Souls  offence. 

Mof7t,  Cheaply  you  fin,  and  punifli  crimes  with  eafe^ 
Not  as  th' offended^  but  th' offenders  pleafe. 
/, .  C  2  ^irft 


Firft  injure  Heaven,  and  when  its  wrath  is  due. 
Your  felves  prcfcribeit  how  to  punifh  you. 

Odm.  What  numbers  of  thefe  Holy  Men  muft  come  \- 

Viz,,  You  (hali  not  want,  each  Village  (hall  have  (bme  5 
Who,  though  the  Royal  Dignity  they  owne, 
Are  equal  to  it,  and  depend  on  none. 

Guy.  Depend  on  none  /:  you  treat  them  fure  in  ftate. 
For 'tis  their  plenty  does  their  pride  create. 

Mont,  Thole  ghoftly  Kings  would  parceLout  my  pow  r 
And  all  the  fatnefs  of  my  Land  devour  5 
That  Monarch  fits  not  fafely  on  his  Throne, 
Who  bears,  withtn,  a  power  that  fhocks  his  own,~ 
They  teach  obedience  to  Imperial  fway. 
But  think  it  fin  if  they  themlelves  obey. 

Vafq,  It  feems  then  our  Religion  you  accufe. 
And  peaceful  homage  to  our  King  refufe. 

Mont,  Your  gods  I  flight  not,  but  will.kcep  my  own. 
My  Crown  is  abfolute,  and  holds  of  none  5 
I  cannot  in  a  bafe  fubjedion  live. 
Nor  fuffer  youto  take,  though  I  would  give. 

C(7r^.  Is  this  your  anfwer.  Sir 

Mont,^-'^—  This  as  a  Prince, 

Bound  to  my  Peoples  and  my  Crowns  defencej;, 
I  muft  return,  but,  as  a  man  by  you 
Redeemed  from  death,  all  gratitude  is  dwe. 

Cort,  It  was  an  aft  my  Honour  bound  me  to^  , 
But  what  I  did  were  I  again  to  do, 
I  could  not  do  it  on  my  Honours  fcorCj 
For  Love  would  now  oblige  me  to  do  mfore. 
Is  no  way  left  that  we  may  yet  agree  > 
Muft  I  have  War,  yet  have  no  Enemy? 

Vafq,  He  has  refused  all  terms  of  Peace  to  take. 

Mont,  Since  wc  muft  fight,hear  Heavens_,what  Prayers  I  make^ 
Firft,  to  preferve  this  Ancient  State  and  me^ 
But  if  your  doom  the  fall  of  both  decree. 
Grant  only  he  who  has  fuch  Honour  ftiowDj 
WhsQ lam duftj may  EU sny  empty  Throae. 

cm. 


(r3) 

Cert.  To  make  me  happier  than  that  wifh  can  da, 
lues  not  in  all  your  gods  to  grant,  but  you  5 
Let  this  fair  Prineefs  but  one  minute  ftay^ , 
A  look  from  her  will  your  obligements  pay.^  ^  .  „ 

Exeunt  Montezuma,  Odmar,  Guyomar,  Qrbelian^ 
Almeria,  aftd  Alibech. 
Mofit,  to  Cj/d.  Your  duty  in  your  quick  return  be  ftiown. 
Stay  you,  and  wait  my  Daughter  to  the  Town.      To  his  auardsi 
Cydaria  is  goings  hut  turns  and  looks  hacfi  upon  Cortez, 
who  is  hvking  on  henall  this  whik» 
Cyd.  My  Father's  gone,  and  yet  I  cannot  go^. 

Sure  Ihavefomething  loft  or  left  behind/  ^fide. 
Cort.  Like  Travellers  who  wander  in  the  Snow^ 

I  on  her  beauty  gaze  till  I  am  blind.  ^fide^ 
Cj/d,  Thick  breath,  quick  pulfe,  and  heaving  of  my  heart. 
All  figns  of  fome  unwonted  change  appear : 
I  find  my  felf  unwilling  to  depart. 

And  yet  I  know  not  why  I  would  be  here. 
Stranger  you  raife  fuch  ftorms  within  my  breaft. 

That  when  I  go,  if  I  muft  go  again  ^ 
rle  tell  my  Father  you  have  rob'd  my  reft^ 
And  to  him  of  your  injuries  complain. 
Cort,  Unknownjvl  fwearthofe  wrongs  were  which  I  Wrought, , 
Butmy  complaints  will  much  more  juft  appear. 
Who  frorb  another  world  my  freedom  brought, 
Ana  to  your  conquering  Eyes  have  loft  it  here. 
Cyd.  Where  is  that  other  world  from  whence  you  came  ^ 
Cort,  Beyond  the  Ocean,  far  friDm  hence  it  lies. 
Cyd.  Your  other  worlds  I  fear,  is  then  the  fame  - 
That  fouls  muft  go  to  when  the  body  dies. 
Bdt  what's  the  caufe  that  keeps  you  here  with  me  > 
That  I  may  know  what  keeps  me  here  with  y ou  ? 
Cort.  Mine  is  a  love  which  muft  perpetual  be,.- 
If  you  can  be  fo  juft  as  I  am  true.  Enter  Ortelkn,^ 

Orb,  Your  Father  wonders  much  at  your  delay. 
Cj/d.  So  great  a  wonder  for  fo  fmall  a  ftay  / 
Or^.  He  has  commanded  you  with  me  to  go. 
€^4*  Has  he  notfent  to  bring  the  ftranger  coo  ? 


(h) 

prb.  If  he  to  morto  w,  dares  in  fight  appeatj 
His  high  plac'd  LovCj  perhaps  may  cofthim  dear. 

€ort.  Dares— -that  word  was  never  fpoke  to  .ypii^w^/ yet  * 
But  forfeited  his  Life  who  gave  him  it  5  ^ 
Haft  quickly  with  thy  pledge  of  fafety  hence^ 
Thy  guilt's  proteded  by  her  innocence, 

C^^/.  Sure  in  fome  fatal  hour  my  Love  was^rOj 
So  foon  o'fecaft  with  abfence  in  the  morn  I 

Cort,  Turn  hence  thofe  pointed  glories  of  your  Eyesj 
For  if  more  charms  beneath  thofe  Circles  rife^ 
So  weak  my  Vertue^  they  fo  ftrong  appear, 
!  fliall  turn  raviflier  to  keep  you  here.  Exeunt  omms. 


ACT  IL 
SCENE,  theMagitians  CavQ, 
EnUr  Montezuma,  High  Priefi. 

Mont,         O  T  that  I  fear  the  utmoft  Fate  can  do, 

1.^  Come  I  th  event  of  doubtful  War  to  know. 
For  Life  and  Death  are  things  indifferent^ 
Each  to  be  chofe  as  either  brings  content  3 
My  motive  from  a  Nobler^aufe  does  fps-ing. 
Love  rules  my  hearty  and  is  your  Monarchs  King  3 
I  more  defire  to  know  ^/«?er/Vs  mind. 
Then  all  that  Heaven  has  for  my  ftate  defign'd. 
^  High  Pr,  By  powerful  Charms  which  nothing  can  withftand, 
rie  force  the  Gods  to  tell  what  you  demand. 

Thou  Moon,  that  aid'ft  us  with  thy  Magick  mighty 
And  ye  fmall  Stars,  the  fcattered  feeds  of  light, 
Dart  your  pale  beams  into  this  gloomy  place^ 
That  the  fad  powers  of  the  Infernal  race 
May  read  above  what's  hid  from  Humane  Eyes, 
And  in  your  walksj  fee  Empires  fail  and  rife. 

And 


Ahd'  ye  Tmmorttf  Soulsj  who  once^  were  Men^ 
Aod  now  refolv'd  to  Elements  aged. 
Who  wait  for  Mortal  frames  in  depths  beiaWj 
And  did  before  what  we  are  doomed  to  do  S 
Once,  twice,  and  thrice^  I  wave  my  Sacred  wand, 
Afcend,  afcend,  afcend  at  my  comtnand. 

An  Earthy  Spirit  rifes. 

Spir,  In  vaio,  O  mortal  men  your  Prayers  implore 
The  aid  of  powers  beloWj  which  want  it  more . • 
A  God  more  ftrongjWhaall  the  gods  commands. 
Drives  us  to  exile  from  our  Native ^Lahds  > 
The  Air  fwarms  thick  with  wandring  Deities> 
Which  drowfily  like  humming  Beetles  rife 
From  our  lov'd  Earth,  where  peacefully  we  Oept, 
And  far  from  Heaven  a  long  poffeffion  kept. 
The  frighted  Satyr r  that  in  Woods  delight. 
Now  into  Plains  with  prick'd  up  Ears  take  flight  5 
And  fcudding  thence,  while  they  their  horn-feet  ply 
About  their  Syres  the  little  cry. 

A  Nation  loving  Gold  muO:  rule  this  place. 
Our  Temples  Ruine,  and  Our  Rites  Deface  : 

To  them,  O  King,  is  thy  loft  Scepter  given. 

Now  mourn  thy  fatal  fearch,  for  fmce  wife  Heaven 

More  ill  then  good  to  Mortals  does  difpence. 

It  is  not  fafe  to  have  too  quick  a  fenfe.  Dejcends. 
Mo-nt.Monm  they  who  think  repining  can  remove 

The  §rm  decrees  of  thofe  who  rule  above  T 

The  brave  are  fafe  within,  who  ftill  dare  dye. 

When  e  re  I  fall  Ilefcorn  my  deftiny. 

Doom  as  they  pleafe  my  jEmpire  not  to  ftand, 

rie  grafp  my  Scepter  with  my  dying  hand. 

High  Pk,  Thofe  Earthy  Spirits  black  and  envious  are. 

Fie  call  up  other  gods  of  form  more  fair: 

Who  Vifions  drefs  in  pleafmg  Colours  ftill. 

Set  all  the  good  to  (how,  and  hide  the  ill. 

Kalib  afcetid,  my  fair-fpoke  fervant  rife^  ^ 

Aiid  footh  my  Heart  with  pleafipg  Prophecies. 


Kalih  afcends  all  in  White  in  theihape 
of  a  Womanjand  fingf, 
Kalib.  I  hok*d  and  faw  mthin  the  Book^of  FMe^ 

Where  many  days  did  lower ^ 

When  h  one  happy  hour 
Leapt  Hp ^  andfmild  to  fave  thy  finking  Stat£^ 

A  day  JhaUcome  when  in  thy  power 

Thy  cruel  Foes  Jhal/he^ 

Then  Jhall  thy  Land  be  free^ 

And  thou  in  Peace  Jhalt  Raign 
Snt  take:,  0  takg  that  opportunity^ 

Which  once  refused  will  never  come  again.  Dejcmds. 

Mont,  I  ftiall  deferve  my  Fate  if  I  refufe 
That  happy  hour  which  Heaven  allots  to  ufe  5 
But  of  my  Crown  thou  too  much  care  do'ft  take. 
That  which  I  value  more^siy  Love's  at  ftake. 

High  Pr.  A  rife  ye  fubtle  Spirits  than  can  fpyj> 
When  Love  is  enter'd  in  a  F emales  eye  5 
You  that  can  read  it  in  the  midft  of  doubt, 
Anittn  the  midft  of  frowns  can  find  it  out , 
You  that  can  fearch  thofe  many  corner'd  minds. 
Where  Womans  crooked  fancy,  turns,  and  winds  ^ 
You  that  can  Love  explore,  and  truth  impart, 
Where  both  lye  deepeft  hid  in  Womans  heart, 

Arife-   The  Chojis  <7/Traxalla  and  Acacis  artfe, 

ihey  fiand  fiill  and  point  at  Montez. 

High  Pr,  I  did  not  for  thefe  Chaftly  Vilions  fend^ 
Their  fudden  coming  does  fome  ill  portend  ^' 

Begon, — — begon,  they  will  not  dil^appearj 

My  Soul  is  (eiz'd  with  an  unufual  fear. 

Mont,  Point  on,  point  on,  and  fee  whom  you  can  fright. 
Shame  and  Confufion  feize  thefe  (hades  of  night  3 
Ye  thin  and  empty  forms  am  I  your  fport  ?  Tbe^  fmile. 

If  you  were  fleQi  

Youiinow  you  durft  not  ufe  me  in  this  fort. 

The  Ghofi  of  the  Indian  Queen  rifes  betwixt 
'  the  Ghofi s  with  a  Dagger  in  her  Breaft. 

^W.  Ha/ 

Ifeel 
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I  feel  my  H-air  grow  AifF,  my  Eye-balls  rowl. 
This  is  the  ooly  form  could  (hake  my  Soul. 

G\\o^,  rke  hops  of  thy  fuccejlefs  Love  repgn^ 
KnopMouttz\Jim2i^thoH  art  only  mine 
Forthofe  who  here  on  Earth  their  pajjion  Jhow^ 
By  death  for  Love,  receive  their  right  below. 
Why  doeji  thou  then  delay  my  longing  Arms  i 
Have  Cares ^  and  4ge,  and  Mortal  life  fuch  Charms  I 
The  Moon  grovps  ftckly     the  fight  of  day^ 
And  early  Cocks  have  fummond  me  avoay  : 
Tet  tie  appoint  a  meeting  place  below ^ 
Tor  there  fierce  winds  ore  dmh^e  Vdllies  blow^ 
Whofe  every  puff  bears  empty  fiades  away^ 
Which  gnidelefs  in  thofe  dark  Dominions  fir  ay. 
jHji  at  the  entrance  of  the  Fields  below^ 
Ihou  fialt  behold  a  tall  blackPoplar  grow 
Safe  in  its  hollow  trunklwill  attend^ 

And  feize  thy  Spirit  when  thou  doefl  defcend,  Defcends. 

MoHt.  rie  feize  thee  there,  thou  Meflenger  of  Fate  : 
Would  my  fhort  Life  bad  yet  a  ftiorter  date  / 
I'm  weary  of  this  flelh  which  holds  us  here. 
And  daftards  manly  Souls  with  hope  and  fear  5 
Thefe  heats  and  colds  ftiil  in  our  breafts  make  War, 
Agues  and  Feavers  all  our  paffions  are.  Exeunt, 

SCENE  II. 

Cydaria  and  Alibech,  Betwixt  the  two  Armies. 

Alik  Bleffings  will  Crown  your  Name  if  you  prevent 
That  Blood,  which  in  this  Battel  will  be  fpent  5 
Nor  need  you  fear  fo  juft  a  fute  to  move. 
Which  both  becomes  your  duty  and  your  Love. 

Cyd,  But  think  you  he  will  come  >  their  Camp  is  nearj 
And  he  already  knows  I  wait  him  here. 

^/i^.  You  are  too  young  your  power  to  undetftand. 
Lovers  take  wing  upon  the  leaft  command  3 
Already  he  is  here.  Enter  Cortez  andVdXqnt^  to  them. 
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Cort,  Methinks  like  two  black  ftorms  on  either  hand, 
Our  Spamjh  Army  and  your  Indians  ftand  ^ 
This  only  (pace  betwixt  the  Clouds  is  clears 
Where  you,  like  day,  broke  loofe  from  both  appear. 

Cyd.  Thofe  clofing  Skies  might  ftill  continue  bright, 
Biat  who  can  help  it  if  you'l  make  it  night  ^ 
The  Gods  have  given  you  power  of  Life  and  Death, 
Like  them  to  fa ve  or  ruine  with  a  breath. 

Cort.  That  power  they  to  your  Father  did  difpofe, 
'Twas  in  his  choice  to  make  us  Friends  or  Foes. 

Alib.  Injurious  (Irength  would  rapine  ftill  excufe. 
By  off 'ring  terms  the  weaker  muftrefufe^ 
And  fuch  as  thefe  your  hard  condirions  are, 
You  threaten  Peace,  and  you  Invite  a  War. 

Cort,  If  for  my  felf  to  Conquer  here  I  came, 
You  might  perhaps  my  anions  juftly  blame : 
Now  I  am  fent^  and  am  not  to  difpute 
My  Princes  orders,  but  to  execute.- 

Alib»  He  who  his  Prince  fo  blindly  does  obey. 
To  keep  his  Faith  his  Vertue  throws  away. 

Cort,  Monarchs  may  erre^  but  fhould  each  private  bred 
Judge  their  ill  A^tSj  they  would  difpute  their  beft. 

Cjid.  Then  all  your  care  is  for  your  Prince  I  fee. 
Your  truth  to  him  out-weighs  your  love  to  me  5 
You  may  fo  cruel  to  deny  me  prove^ 
But  never  after  thar^  pretend  to  Love.. 

Cort.  Command  rny  Life,  and  I  willfoon  obey. 
To  fave  my  Honour  I  my  Blood  will  pay. 

Cyd.  What  is  this  Honour  which  does  Love  controul ^ 

Cort.  A  raging  fit  of  Vertue  in  theSouU 
A  painful  burden  which  great  minds  mufr  bear. 
Obtained  with  danger^  and  pofleft  with  fear. 

Cyd.  Lay  d  o  wn  t h a t  bu  rd en  i f  i t  pai  D ful  gro w, 
You'l  find,  without  it.  Love  will  lighter  go. 

Cort.  Honour  once  loft  is  never  to  l?c  found.  ' 

Ajiib,  Pethaps  he  looks  to  have  both  paffions  crown'd  i 
Firft  dye  his  Honour  in  a  Purple  Flood, 
Then  Court  the  Daughter  in  the  Father's  Blood,. 


'  Cort.  The  edge  of  War  He  from  the  Battel  take. 
And  fpare  her  Father's  Subjeds  for  herfake.  ^ 

Cjfd,  I  cannot  love  you  lefa  when  Tm  refus'd, 
But  I  can  dye  to  be  unkindly  us'd  5 
Where  fhall  a  Maids  diftrafted  heart  find  reft. 
If  ftie  can  mifs  it  in  her  Lovers  breft  ? 

Cort.  I  till  to  morrow  will  the  fight  delayj 
Remember  you  have  conquer'd  me  to  day. 

j^lib.  This  grant  deftroy s  all  you  have  urg'd  before. 
Honour  could  not  give  this,  or  can  give  more  5 
Our  Women  in  the  foremoft  ranks  appear, 
March  to  the  Fight,  and  meet  your  Miftrefs  there: 
Into  the  thickeft  Squadrons  (he  muft  run. 
Kill  her^  and  fee  what  Honour  will  be  won. 

Cjfd,  I  muft  be  in  the  Battel^  but  Me  go 
With  empty  Quiver, and  unbended  Bow  5 
Not  draw  an  Arrow  in  this  fatal  ftrife. 

For  fear  its  point  (hould  reach  your  Noble  life.   [Enter  Pizarro* 
Cort.  No  more,  your  kindnefs  wounds  me  to  the  deaths 

Honour  be  gone,what  art  thou  but  a  breath  ? 

rk  fi^^e,  proud  of  my  infamy  andfhame, 

Grac'd  wiih  no  Triumph  but  a  Lovers  name  5 

Men  cao  but  fay  Love  did  his  reafon  biindj 

And  Love's  the  nobleft  frailty  of  the  mind. 

Draw  off  mv  Men,  the  War's  already  done. 

Piz,  Your  orders  come  too  late,  the  Fight's  begUD^ 

The  Enemy  gives  on  with  fury  led. 

And  fierce  0r/?^^4»  combats  in  their  head. 

Cort.  He  juftly  fears  a  Peace  with  me  would  prove 

Of  ill  concernment  to  his  haughty  Love  ^ 

Retire,  fair  Excellence,  I  go  to  meet 

New  Honour,  but  to  lay  it  at  your  feet. 

Exeunt  Cortez^  Vafquez,  Pizarro, 

Enter  Odmar  and  Guyomar  to  Alibech  and  Cydaria. 

Odm,  N0W5  Madam,  fince  a  danger  does  appear 
Worthy  my  Couragejtuoughbelow  my  Fear, 
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Give  leave  to  him  who  may  in  Battel  dye. 
Before  his  Death  to  ask  his  deftiny- 

Guy,  He  cannot  Dye  whom  you  command  to  Live^ 
Before  the  Fight  you  can  the  Conqueft  give  5 
Speak  where  you*I  place  it  ^ 

Alih,  —Briefly  then  to  both. 

One  I  in  fecret  Love,  the  other  loath  5 
But  where  I  hate^  my  hate  I  will  not  (how. 
And  he  I  LovCj  my  Love  (hall  never  know  5 
True  worth  fliall  gain  me,  that  it  may  be  fed, 
Dcfertj  not  fancy,oncea  Woman  led. 
He  who  in  fight  his  courage  fhall  oppoC^ 
With  moft  fuccefs  againft  his  Countries  Foes,^ 
Froi?i  me  fhall  all  that  recompence  receive 
That  Valour  merits,  or  that  Love  can  give  .* 
'Tis  true  my  hopes  and  fears  are  all  for  one. 
But  hopes  and  fears  are  to  my  felf  alone, 
,  Let  him  not  (hun  the  danger  of  the  ftrife, 
I  bu  t  his  Lovej  his  Country  claims  his  Life. 

Odm^  All  obftacles  my  Courage  fliall  remove, 

Cny,  Fallon,  fall  on. 

0dm.  For  Liberty^, 

Quyy""  •  -For  Love*-  Exeunt^  the  Women  foUowing. . 

S  C  E  N  E  changes  to  the  Indian  Country, 

Enter  Montezuma  attended  by  the  Indhns, 

Mont.  Charge,  charge,  their  ground  the  B'mt  T^axal/ans  yield. 
Bold  in  clofe  Ambufti,  baTe  i n  open  Field  ; 
The  envious  Devil  did  my  Fortune  wrong : 
Thus  Fought,  thus  Conquer'd  I  when  I  was  young.  Exih. 

Alarm^  Enter  Cox ttz  Bloody , 
.    Ci?r^.  Furies  pur fue  the fe  fa IfeT'^x^Z^ii^?/ Flight, 
Dare  they  be  Friends  to  us  and  dare  not  Fight  ? 
What  Friends  can  Cowards  be,  what  hopes  appear 
Of  help  from  fuch,  who  where  they  hate  ihow  fear  / 

Pizarro,  Vafquez. 

P/zi.  The  Field  grows  thin,  and  thofe  that  now  remain, 
Appear  butiike  the  fliadows  of  the  Slains  Vafff 
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Vafy.  The  fierce  old  King  is  vanifh'd  from  the  jplaccj; 
And  in  a  cloud  of  duft  purfues  the  Chafe. 

€ort.  Their  eager  Chafe  diforder'd  does  appear. 
Command  our  Horfe  to  charge  them  in  the  rear  3        (to  Piz. 
You  to  our  old  Cajiillian  Foot  retire,     ^      ^  \To  Vafq. 

Who  yet  ftand  firm,  and  at  their  backs  give  Fire. 

Exeunt  feverally. 

Enter  Odmar  rf»^Guyomar  meeting  each  other  in  the  Battel. 

0dm.  Where  haft  thou  been  fince  firft  the  Fight  began. 
Thou  lefs  then  Woman  in  the  ftiape  of  Man  > 

Guy.  Where  I  have  done  what  may  thy  Envy  move. 
Things  worthy  of  my  Birth,  and  of  my  Love. 

Odm.  Two  bold  taxallans  Wiih  one  Dart  I  flew. 
And  left  it  flicking  ere  my  Sword  I  drew.  ^ 

Guy,  I  fought  not  Honour  on  fo  bafe  a  Tram j 
Such  Cowards  by  our  Women  may  be  Slain  j 
I  fcird  along  a  Man  of  Bearded  face, 
His  Limbs  all  covei'd  with  a  Shining  cafe 
So  wondrous  hard,  and  fo  fecure  of  woundi 
k  made  my  Swordj  though  edg  d  with  Fhnt,  rebound. 

Odm.  I  kiird  a  double  Man,  the  one  half  lay 
Upon  the  ground,  theother  ran  away.  Gunsge  off  within. 

Enter  Montezuma  out  of  breathy  with  him  hXibtch 
and  an  Indian* 

Mont.  All's  loft  — 

Our  Foes  with  Lightning  and  with  Thunder  Fight, 
My  Men  in  vain  (bun  death  by  fhameful  Flight  j 
For  deaths  Invifible  come  wingM  with  Fire, 
They  hear  a  dreadful  noife  and  ftraight  expire. 
Take,  gods,  that  Soul  ye  did  in  fpight  create. 
And  made  it  great  to  be  unfortunate : 
111  Fate  for  me  unjuftly  you  provide,         ,  „  . , 
Great  Souls  are  Sparks  of  your  own  Heavenly  Pride  : 
That  luft  of  power  we  from  your  god-heads  have, 
You'r  bound  to  pleafe  thofe  Appetites  you  gave.  ^  ^ 
Enter  Vafquez  andVizsLXto  with  Spaniards. 
PiZ'^w,  Lhave  hunted  hard  todays . 
Into  our  toy  Is  the  nobleft  of  the  prey  5 


°H  t^e  King,  and  him  your  Prifouer  make, 
Wmle  I  in  kind  revenge,  my  taker  take. 

Pizarro  r^ith  two  goes  to  att4que  the  King^  Vafquez 
^      »T'L  '   1  rctth  another  to  fet%e  kYxhtch. 

Guy.  Their  danger  is  alike,  whom  ftall  I  free  ?  • 
0dm.  I  le  follow  Love. 

Quy,  rie  follow  Piety. 

Odmar  retreats  from  Vafquez  with  Alibech  ^»)f /^^ 

Guy  Fly  Sir,  while  I  give  back  that  life  you  gave. 
Mine  IS  well  loft,  if  I  your  life  can  fa ve.  . 

Montezuma  Fi^^// ^jf^  Guyomar 

Guy.  1  IS  more  than  Man  can  do  to  fcape  them  all 
Stay,  let  me  fee  where  nobleft  I  may  fall.  ' 

And  give  command  he  ftridly  guarded  be. 

G^^j'.  In  vain  are  guards.  Death  fets  the  Vah'ant  free. 

77^0.  •      J    #  E^^t  Guy omar  with  Guards. 

Fafq  A  Glorious  day  /  and  bravely  was  it  Fought 

.  GreatfameourGeneralingreatdangersfought;  ' 
From  his  ftrong  Arm  I  faw  his  Rival  run. 
And  in  a  crowd,  th  unequal  Combat  (hun. 

E^terCovUz  leading  Cydaria,  tr^^.  feems  crying 
and  begging  of  him. 
Cort.  Mans  force  is  fruitfels,  and  your  gods  would  fail 
1  o  lave  the  City,  but  your  Tears  prevail , 
rie  of  my  Fortune  no  ad  vantage  make, 
Thofe  Terms  they  had  once  giv  n,  they  ftiJl  may  take. 
xxrX.^    .  of  right  all  Viaory  defi^n'd. 

Where  boundlefs  power  dwells  in  a  will  confin'd  5 
Your  ^'/^^^///j  Honour  does  the  World  excel. 
Cort.  Our  greateft  Honour  is  in  loving  well. 
Cyd  Strange  way.  you  pradife  there  to  win  a  Heart, 
Here  Love  is  Nature,  but  with  you  *tis  Art. 
P      ^-  ^^ye  is  with  us,  as  Natural  as  here, 
cut  tettter  d  up  with  cuftoms  more(evere$ 


In 
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In  tedious  Courtlhip  we  declare  our  pain. 
And  ere  we  klndnefs  find,  fir  ft  meet  difdain. 

Cyd,  If  Women  love  they  needlefs  pains  endure. 
Their  Pride  and  Folly,  but  delay  their  Cure. 

em.  What  you  mif-call  their  Folly,  is  their  care^ 
They  know  how  fickle  common  Lovers  are 
Their  Oaths  and  Vows  are  cautioufly  believed. 
For  few  there  are  but  have  been  once  deceived. 

Cyd,  But  if  they  are  not  trufted  when  they  vow,. 
What  other  marks  of  paffion  can  they  fliow  ? 

Cort,  With  Feaftss  and  Mufick,  all  that  brings  delight. 
Men  treat  their  Ears,  their  Palates,  and  their  Sight. 

Cjd.  Your  Gallants  fure  have  little  Eloquence, 
Failing  to  move  the  Soul,  they  court  the  Sence : 
Witli  Pomp,  and  Trains,  and  in  a  crowd  they  Woe, 
When  true  Felicity  is  but  in  two  3 
But  can  fuch  Toyes  your  Womens  paffion  move  ? 
This  is  but  noife  and  tumult,  *tis  not  Love. 

Cort,  I  have  no  r eafon,  Madam,  to  excufe 
Thofe  waysof  Gallantry  I  did  notufe^ 
My  Love  was  true  and  cn  a  Nobler  fcore. 

Cyd,  Your  Love/  Alas!  then  have  you  lov'd  before  / 
Cort,  'Tis  true  I  lov'd,  but  (he  is  Dead,  (he  s  Dead, 
And  I  fhoUld  think  with  her  all  Beauty  Fled, 
"Did  not  her  fair  refemblance  live  in  you. 
And  by  that  Image^  my  firft  Flames  renew. 

Cyd,  Ah  happy  Beauty  whofoe're  thou  art  / 
Though  dead  thou  keep  ft  pofTeffion  of  his  Heart  5, 
Thou  niak'ft  me  jealous  to  the  laft  degree. 
And  art  my  Rival  in  his  Memory  3 
Within  his  Memory,  ah,  more  then  fo. 
Thou  Liv'ft  and  Triuir,ph'ft  ore  Cydaria  too. 

Cort,  What  ftrange  difquiet  has.uncalm'd  your  breft. 
Inhumane  fair,  ro  rob  the  dead  of  reft  / 
Poor  Heart  /  She  (lumbers  in  her  filent  Tomb, 
Let  her  poifefs  in  Peace  that  narrow  Room. 


Cyd,  Poor  heart  he  pities  and  bewails  her  death. 
Some  god  j  much  hated  foul,  reftore  thy  breath 
That  I  may  kill  thee^  hut  fame  eafe  'twill  be, 
rie  kill  my  felf  for  but  refembling  thee. 

Cort,  I  dread  your  anger^  your  difquiet  fear. 
But  blows  from  hands  fo  foft  who  would  not  bear  / 
So  kind  a  paffion  why  fhould  I  remove 
Since  jealoufie  but  (hows  how  well  we  Love. 
Yet  jealoufie  fo  ftrange  I  never  knew. 
Can  (he  who  Loves  me  not  difquiet  you  ^ 
For  in  the  Grave  no  Pa  ffions  fill  the  Breft, 
Tis  all  we  gain  by  Death  to  be  at  reft. 

Cjid,  That  fhe  no  longer  Loves  brings  no  relief. 
Your  Love  to  her  ftill  lives,  and  that's  my  grief. 

Cort.  The  objed  of  defire  once  tane  away^  i|* 
Tis  then  not  Love,  but  pity  which  we  pay. 

Cjd,  Tis  fuch  a  pity  I  ftiould  never  have. 
When  I  muft  lyefbrgotten in  the  Grave  5  ; 
I  meant  to  have  oblig'd  you  when  I  dyd. 
That  after  me  you  ftiould  Love  none  befide^" 
But  you  are  falfe  already. 

Cort,  "If  untrue. 

By  Heaven  my  falftiood  is  to  her,  not  you. 

Cyd,  Oblerve  fweet  H^aven^  how  falfly  he  does  fwear, 
¥ou  faid  you  Lov'd  me  for  refembling  her. 

Cort,  That  Love  was  in  me  by  refemblance  bred. 
But  ftiows  you  chear*d  my  forro ws  for  the  Dead. 

Cyd,  You  ftill  repeat  the  greatnefs  of  ycur  grief. 

Cort.  If  that  was  greatj  how  great  was  the  relief  ? 

Cyd,  Thefirft  Love  ftill  the  ftrongeft  we  account. 

Cort.  That  feems  more  ftrong  v/hich  could  the  firft  furmount: 
But  if  you  ftill  continue  thus  unkind. 
Whom  I  Love  beft,  you  by  my  Death  fliall  find. 

Cyd,  If  you  ftiould  dye  my  death  ftiould  yours  purfue^ 
But  yet  I  am  qot  fatisfied  you  re  true. 

Cort,  Hear  me,  ye  gods^  and  punifti  him  you  hear. 
If  ought  within  the  World,  5  hold  fo  dear. 

Cyd,  You  would  deceive  the  gods  and  me,  ftie's  dead. 
And  is  npt  in  the  World,  whofe  Love  I  dread.  Name 
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Name  not  the  world,  fay  nothing  is  fo  dear. 

Cort.  Then  nothing  is,  let  that  fecure  your  tear, 

Cj/d.  Tis  Time  muft  wear  it  off,  but  I  muft  go. 
Can  you  your  conftancy  in  abfence  fhow  ? 

Cort,  Mif-doubt  my  conftancy  and  do  not  try^ 
But  ftay  and  keep  me  ever  in  your  eye. 

€jid.  If  as  a  Prifoner  I  were  here,  you  might 
Have  then  infifted  on  a  Conqu'rours  right. 
And  ftay'd  me  here  y  but  now  my  Love  would  be 
Th'effeft  of  force,  and  I  would  give  it  free. 

€ort.  To  doubt  your  Vertue  or  your  Love  were  hn  5 
Call  for  the  Captive  Prince  and  bring  him  in. 

Enter  Guyomar  bound  and  Jad, 
You  look.  Sir,  asyour  Fate  you  could  not  bear.    iTo  Guyomar, 
Are  Spanijb  Fetters  then  fo  hard  to  wear  ? 
Fortune's  unjaft,fljie  ruinesoft  the  Brave, 
And  him  who  (hould  be  Victor,  makes  the  Slave. 

€tij/.-  Son  of  the  Sun,my  Fetters  cannot  be 
But  Glorious  for  me^  fince  put  on  by  thee  5 
The  ills  of  Love,  not  thofe  of  Fate  I  fear,  ^ 
Thefe  I  can  brave,  but  thofe  I  cannot  bear  5  ^ 
My  Rival  Brother,  while  fm  held  in  Chains, 
Iq  freedom  reaps  the  fruit  of  all  my  Pains. 

€ort.  Let  it  be  never  faid,  that  he  whofe  breft 
Is  fiird  with  Love,  (hould  break  a  Lovers  reft  5 
Hafte^  lofe  no  time,  your  Sifter  fets  yon  Free, 
And  tell  the  King,  my  Generous  Enemy, 
I  offer  ftill  thofe  terms  he  had  before. 
Only  ask  leave  his  Daughter  to  adore. 

Guy.  BrotherCthat  Name  my  breaft  ftiall  ever  own,  ^  He  embra; 
The  Name  of  Foe  be  but  in  Battels  known  0  cesf^rm. 
For  fome  few  days  all  Hoftile  Afts  forbear, 
That  if  the  King  confents,  it  feem  not  fear  i 
His  Heart  is  Noble,  and  great  Souls  muft  be 
Moft  fought  and  Courted  in  Adverfity. 
Three  days  I  hope  the  wiftit  fuccefs  Will  tell. 

Cyd.  Till  that  longtime.   '    r  - 

ci,.........TiU  that  lopg  time,  farewel.       Exmt  [eveMUy^ 
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ACT  III. 

SCENE,  Chamber  Koyal. 
Enter  Odmar  and  Alibech. 

Od^.        H  E  gods  fair  Alikcb,  had  fo  decreed, 

1    Nor  could  my  Valour  againft  Fate  fucceed  - 
Yet  though  our  Army  brought  not  Conqueft  home  ' 
I  did  not  from  the  Fight  inglorious  come  .•  ' 
It  as  a  Viaor  you  the  brave  regard, 
Succeflefs  Courage  then  may  hope  reward  • 

A         r  ^^ves,  and  lives  to  be 

A  Witnefs,  both  againft  himfelf  and  thee  5 
Though  both  in  fafety  are  return  d  agen, 
1  blulh  to  ask  her  Love  for  vanquiflit  Men. 

0dm,  Brother  rie  not  difpute,  but  you  are  brave. 
Yet  I  was  free,  and  you  it  feems  a  Slave 
A         .^f^f  f      true,  that  I  was  Captive  led 
As  pubhckly  is  known,  as  that  you  fled  3 
But  of  two  (hamesif  ftie  muft  one  partake, 
I  think  the  choice  will  not  be  hard  to  make 

0^«.  Freedom  and  Bondage  in  her  choice  remai^^ 
Dar  ft  thou  exped  (he  will  put  on  thy  Chain  ^  ' 

Guy.  No,  no,      Alibech,  givehimthe  Crowu, 

My  Brother  is  return'd  with  high  Renown 

He  thinks  by  Flight  his  Miftrefs  muft  be  won 

And  claims  the  prize  becaufe  he  beft  did  run ' 


Mb.  Your  Chains  were  glorious,  and  your  Flight  was  wife 
But  neither  have  oVecome  your  Enemies  •  ' 
My  fecret  wiflies  would  my  choice  decide* 
But  open  Juftice  bends  to  neither  fide  ^ 

0dm,  J  uftice  already  does  my  right  approve,  ' 
U  him  who  loves  you  raoft,  you  moft  flaould  love 


My 
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My  Brother  poorly  from  your  aid  withdrew, 
But  I  my  Father  left  to  fuccour  you. 

Guy,  Her  Country  (he  did  to  her  felf  prefer. 
Him  who  Fought  beft,  not  who  Defended  her  5 
Since  (he  her  intereft  for  the  Nations  wav'd. 
Then  I  who  fav*d  the  King,  the  Nation  fav'd  5 
You  aiding  her,  your  Country  did  betray, 
I  aiding  him,  did  her  commands  obey. 

Odm,  Name  it  no  more,  in  Love^  there  is  a  time 
When  dull  Obedience  is  the  greateft  Grime, 
She  to  her  Countries  ufe  refign  d  your  Sword, 
And  you  kind  Lover,  took  her  at  her  word  3 
You  did  your  Duty  to  your  Love  prefer. 
Seek  your  reward  from  Duty,  not  from  her. 

Guy,  Ina(aing  what  my  Duty  did  require, 
Twas  hard  for  me  to  quit  my  own  defire. 
That  Fought  for  her,  which  when  1  did  fubdue, 
Twas  much  the  eafier  task  I  left  for  you. 

Alih,  Gdmar  a  more  then  common  Love  has  (hown^ 
And  Guyomarh  was  greater,  or  was  none  5 
Which  I  il  ould  chufe  fome  god  dired  my  breft. 
The  certain  good,  or  the  uncertain  beft  : 
I  cannot  chufe,  you  both  difpute  in  vain. 
Time  and  your  future  Ads  muft  make  it  plain  5 
Firft  raife  the  Siege,  andfet  your  Country  free, 
I  not  the  Judge,  but  the  reward  will  be. 

to  them^  Enter  Montezuma  talking  with  Almeria 
And  Orbellan. 
Mont,  Madam,  I  think  with  reafon  I  extol 
The  Vertue  of  the  Spanifi  General  5 
When  all  the  gods  our  Ruine  have  fore- told, 
Yet  gcneroully  he  does  his  Arms  with-hoid. 
And  offering  Peace^  the  firft  conditions  make. 

Mm,  When  Peace  isofFer'd'tistoo  late  to  take  5 
For  one  poor  lofs  to  ftoop  to  terms  like  thofe, 
Were  we  o'recome  what  could  they  worfe  impofe  ? 
Go,  go,  with  homage  your  proud  Vidors  meet, 
Go  lye  like  Dogs,  beneath  your  Mafters  Feet. 
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Go  and  beget  them  Slaves  to  dig  their  IVfioes, 
And  groan  for  Gold  which  now  in  Temples  (hines  5 
Yourfhameful  ftory  (hall  record  of  me^ 
The  men  all  crouch'd,  and  left  a  woman  free. 

Guy,  Had  I  not  Fought,  or  dtirfi:  not  Fight  again^ 
I  my  lufpeded  Counfel  fhould  refrain  r 
For  I  wifli  Peace,  and  any^ terms  prefer 
Before  the  laft  extremities  of  War. 
We  but  exafperat€  thofe  we  cannot  harm. 
And  Fighting  gains  us  but  to  dye  more  warm ; 
If  that  be  Cowardife,  which  dares  not  fee 
The  infolent  effects  of  Vidory, 
The  rape  of  Matrons,  and  their  Child rens  cries  ^ 
Then  I  am  fearful,  let  the  Brave  advife. 

Odm,  Keen  cutting  Swords,  and  Engines  killing  far. 
Have  profperoufly  begun  a  doubtfal  War  : 
But  now  our  Foes  with  lefs  advantage  Fight, 
Their  flrength  decreafes  with  our Fright. 

Mont,  This  Noble  Vote  does  with  my  vi^ifh  comply, 
I  am  foE  W^r». 

Aim.  Andfoamf. 

Ork  And  F. 

Aiont.  Then  fend  to  break  the  truce,  and  lTe  take  care 
To  chear  the  Souldiers,  and  for  Fight  prepare. 

Exmnt  Montezuma^  Odmar,  Guyomar,  Alibech. 

AlmJo  OrbJTh  now  the  hour  which  all  to  reft  allow,[Almeria 
And  fleep  fits  heavy  upon  every  brow  ^  C/^^j'/  Orbellan. 

In  this  dark  filence  fof tly  leave  the  Town,     f  Guoymar  returns 
And  to  the  Generals  Tent/tis  quickly  knovjnXf^nd hears  them. 
Dired  your  fteps  :  you  may  difpatch  him  ftrait, 
Drown'd  in  his  fleep,  and  eafie  for  his  Fate  : 
Befides,  the  truce  will  frrake  the  Guards  more  flack. 

Orh.  Courage  which  leads  me  on^  will  bring  me  back  0° 
But  I  more  fear  the  bafenefs  of  the  thing." 
Eemorfe,  you  know,  bears  a  perpetual  fling. 

Aim.  For  mean  remorfe  no  room  the  Valiant  finds^ 
Repentance  is  the  Vertue  of  weak  minds  5 
For  want  of  judgment,  keeps  them  doubtful  ftill^ 
They  may  repent  of  good  who  can  of  ill  ^  laj 


But  daring  Courage  makes  ill  aaions  good, 

•Tis  foolifh  pity  fpares  a  Rivals  blood  5       ^  Orhf^lktr 

Youlhall  about  it  ftraight..-.."-      E^e«»^  Aimena,  Orbellatr. 

Gmi.  -Would  they  betray 

His  fleepingVcrtue,  by  fo  mean  away  / 

And  yet  this  Spaniard  is  our  Nations  Foe, 

I  wifti  him  dead— —but  cannot  wifti  it  fo  Sr 

Either  my  Country  never  muft  be  freed, 

Gr  I  confenting  to  fo  black  a  deed.  ' 

Would  Chance  had  never  ledmy  fteps  this  way, 

Kow  if  he  dyes  I  murther  him,  not  they  5 
<?nmethinff  muft  be  refol v'd  e're  'tis  too  late^ 

f^^^^^^^        prevent  his  Fate.        Exi*  Guyomar. 

SCENE  II.    A  Camp. 
Enter  Coittz  alone  in  a  Night'govPn» 

Cort.  All  things  are  hulb'd,  as  Natures  felf  lay  dead, 
The  Mountains  feem  to  nod  their  drowfie  head  5 
The  little  Birds  in  dreams  their  Songs  repeat. 
And  fleeping  Flowers,  beneath  the  night-dew Tweat^v 
EvnLuft  and  Envy  fleep,  yet  Love  denies 
Reft  to  my  Soul,  andllumber  to  my  Eyes. 
Three  days  I  promised  to  attend  my  Doom, 
And  two  long  days  and  nights  are  yet  to  come  v 
'Tisfurethenoifeof  fome^Tumultuous Fight, 
They  break  the  truce,  and  fally  out  by  Night. 

Enter  Orbellan fying  in  the  dark,  his  Sword  dravpm. 
Orb.  Betray'd  \  purfu'd  !  Oh  whither  (hall  I  flye? 
See,  fee,  the  juft  reward  of  Treachery^ 
Pm  fure  among  the  Tents,  but  know  not  where, 
Even  nisht  wants  darknefs  to  fecure  my  fear.  . 

Comes  mar  Cortez  who  hears  btm^ 
C^?rf  .  Stand,  who  goes  there  _ 
Or^.-=— Alas,  what  (hall  I  fay  I  4f/ 
A  poor  raxaUan  that  miftook  his  way, 
And  wanders  in  the  terrours  of  the  night.  ^^^^ 
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orf'         «/h°"'"^5'"'ft  afraid,  whence  comes  thy  fright? 
Orb.  The  infolence  of  Spaniards  causd  my  fear,     ^  ^ 
Who  in  the  dark  purfu'd  me  entring  here 

Bufft*;  I''f.^"T?P^«" immediate  punilhment, 
But  ttay  thou  fafe  within  the  Generals  Tent. 
Ori,  Still  worfe  and  worfe. 

C<,«.--....     Fear  not  but  follow  me. 
Upon  my  Life  I'le  fet  thee  fafe  and  free. 

^  L-       ^  Conez leads bim iu,  a»tdreturKi 

y^c,  OSitThS"'  ''"".^  WSpaniard/.M^S'«. 

This  night  to  kill  you  fleeping  in  your  Tent, 
But  Guyomar^  his  trufty  Slave  hss  fent, 
Who  following  clofe  his  filent  fteps  by  night 

?IIm7"'  ^^r^'^^'y  ^"''^  approach'd  the  light. 
Cry  d  feize  the  Traytor,  feize  the  Murtherer 
The  cruel  Villain  fled  I  know  not  where, 
iiut  tar  he  is  not,  for  he  this  way  bent. 

w^f  ;•  I^''?"gfd  Souldierjsfeek,  from  Tent  to  Tent 
With  lighted  Torches,  and  in  Lo^e  to  you,  ' 

his  hated  life  purfue. 

Tl?r^    u'J^'H^^' he  came  relate. 
That  theold  King,  after  a  long  debates 
By  his  imperious  Miftrefs  blindly  led. 

Has  given  Cj,«/ay/4  to  0;-ie&«-s  Bed. 

Cort.  Vafquez,  the  trufty  Slave  wi'h  you  retain 
Retire  a  while,  He  call  you  back  again.tfi^m  V^fquez.Pizarro. 

CoYtez  at  his  Tent  door. 
An^!'  f'^'^^'^ome  forth,  your  Enemies  are  gone. 
And  I  vvhofav'd  you  from  them,  here  alone  5  ^  ' 
I  ou  hide  your  Face,  as  you  were  ftill  afraid 
Uaie  you  not  look  on  him  who  gave  you  aid'? 

^,  ./"'^^^'^^^^^'^^MdingtijFaceartde. 

Orb  Moon  flip  behind  lomcC!oud,fome  Tempeft  rife 
And^blow  out  all  the  Stars  that  light  ^he  Skies.  ^ 
i  o  Ihrowd  my  fliauie. 


Cort. 
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Cort.'" — In  vain  you  turn  afidcj 
And  hide  your  Face,  your  Name  you  cannot  hide  } 
I  know  my  Rival  and  his  black  defign. 

Orb.  Forgive  it  as  my  paffions  faulty  not  mine. 

Cort,  In  yourexcufe  your  Love  does  little  fay^ 
You  might  how  e're  have  took  a  fairer  way. 

Orb.  Tis  true  my  paffion  fmall  defence  can  make. 
Yet  you  muft  fpare  me  for  your  Honours  fake  3 
That  was  engag  d  to  fet  me  fafe  and  free. 

Cort.  Twas  to  a  Stranger^  not  an  Enemy : 
Nor  is  it  prudence  to  prolong  thy  breath. 

When  all  my  hopes  depend  upon  thy  death  

 Yet  none  fhail  tax  me  with  bafc  perjury, 

Something  He  do,  both  for  my  felf  and  thee  5 
With  vow'd  revenge  my  Souldiers  fearch  each  Tent, 
If  thou  art  feen  none  can  thy  death  prevent  3 
Follow  my  fteps  with  filence  and  with  hafte. 

they  go  out ^  the  Scene  changes  to  the  Indian 
Country^  they  return. 

Cort.  Now  you  are  fafe,  you  have  my  out-guards  paft. 

Orb.  Then  here  I  take  my  leave. 

Cort.  Orbellan^  no^ 

When  you  return  you  to  Cydaria  go, 
rje  (end  a  Meflage. 

Or^.-.— — .Let  it  be  expreft, 

I  am  in  hafte. 

Cort.  -—rie  write  it  in  your  Breft  Braws. 

Orb.  What  means  my  Rival  ? 

Cort."-—"'E\thcT  Fight  or  Dye, 
rie  not  ftrain  Honour  to  a  point  too  high  j 
I  fav'd  your  Life,  now  keep  it  if  you  can, 
C>i/^r/4  ftiall  be  for  the  braveft  Man  5 
On  equal  terms  you  fhall  your  Fortune  try. 
Take  this  and  lay  your  flint-edg  d  weapon  by  3      (  Owes  htm  4 
rie  arm  you  for  my  Glory,  and  purfue  \Sword, 
No  Palm,  but  what's  to  manly  Vertue  due. 
Fame  with  my  Ccnqueft,  (hall  my  Courage  tell^ 
This  you  (hall  gain  by  placing  Love  fo  well. 


Ork.  Fighting  with  you  ungrateful  !  appear. 

€ort.  Under  that  fhadow  thou  wouldft  hide  thy  feaP.r 

Thou  wouldft  poffefs  thy  Love  at  thy  returDj 
And  in  her  Arms  my  eafie  Vertue  (cow. 

Orb,  Since  we  muft  Fightj  no  longer  let's  delay, 
The  Moon  fhines  clear,  and  makes  a  paler  day. 

They  Fight  ^  Orbellan    wounded  in  the  Hand^ 
his  Sword  falls  out  of  it, 

Cort,  To  Courage,  even  of  Foes,  there's  pity  due. 
It  was  not  I,  but  Fortune  vanquilh*d  you  5       ^throws  his 
Thank  me  with  that^  and  fo  difpute  the  prize,   \sword  again. 
As  if  you  Fought  before  Cydarias  eyes* 

Orb,  I  would  not  poorly  fuch  a  gift  requite. 
You  gave  mc  not  this  Sword  to  yield,  but  Fight  5 
But  fee  where  yours  has  forc*d  its  bloody  way,  ^  He  (irims  to  hM 
My  wounded  Hand  my  Heart  does  ill  obey,    lit^  but  cannot. 

Cort,  Unlucky  Honour  that  controul'ft  my  will  / 
Why  have  I  vanqui(h*d,  iince  I  muft  not  Kill  ? 
Fate  fees  thy  Life  lodg'd  in  a  brittle  Glafs, 
And  looks  it  through,  but  to  it  cannot  pafs. 

Orb.  All  I  can  do  is  frankly  to  confefs, 
I  wi(h  I  couldj  but  cannot  love  her  lefs  5 
To  fwear  I  would  refign  her  were  but  vain^ 
Love  would  recall  that  perjur'd  breath  again  3 
And  in  my  wretched  cafe 'twill  be  more  juft 
Not  to  have  promised,  then  deceive  your  truft. 
Know,  if  Hive  once  more  to  fee  the  To wn^ 
In  bright  Cydarias  Arms  my  Love  Tie  crown. 

Cort,  In  fpight  of  that  I  give  thee  Liberty, 
And  with  thy  perfon  leave  thy  Honour  free  5 
But  to  thy  wilhes  move  a  fpeedy  pace, 
Or  Death  will  foon  o'retake  thee  in  the  Chace. 
To  Arms,  to  Arms,  Fate  (hows  my  Love  the  way, 
lie  force  the  City  on  thy  Nuptial  day.  Exeunt  feverally. 


SCENE 


(33) 


SCENE  IIL  Mitxico. 
Enter  Montezuma^  Odmar^  Guyemar^  dlmerm, 

Mont.  It  moves  my  wonder  that  in  two  days  fpace^ 
This  early  Famine  (prcads  fo  fwift  a  pace. 

odm^  Tis,  Sir,  the  general  cry,  nor  feems  it  ftrange^ 
The  face  of  plenty  ftibuld  fo  fwiftly  change^ 
This  City  never  felt  a  Siege  before. 
But  from  the  Lake  received  its  daily  ftore. 
Which  now  (hut  up,  and  Millions  crowded  here. 
Famine  will  foon  lin  multitudes  appear. 

Mont,  The  more  the  number  ftill  the  greater  lhame. 

Alnt,  What  if  fome  one  ftiould  (eek  immortal  Fame 
By  ending  of  the  Siege  atone  brave  blow  ? 

Mont*  That  were  too  happy  I  ^^^0 

Aim.  yet  it  may  be  fo,  /T|iPf 

What  if  ihe Spanijh  General  ftiould beflain  }  ' 

Guy.  Juft  Heaven  I  hope  does  other-ways  ordain,  L-^/^^» 

Mont,  li  flaio  by  Treafon  I  lament  his  death. 

JE«/er  Ofbellan  and  whi^ers  his  Sifier, 

Odm,  Orbellan  fecms  in  haft  and  out  of  breath.  Jfc<% 

Mont,  Or/>^Z^tf«  welcome,  you  are  early  here,  ^^1^  4 

A  Bridegrooms  haft  does  in  your  looks  appear.  •  ' 

Almeria  Aftde  to  her  Brcthr. 

Aim,  Betrayd/  no, 'twas  thy  Cowardife,  and  Fear^ 
He  had  not  'leaped  with  Life  had  I  been  there , 
But  fince  fo  ill  you  aft  a  brave  defign. 
Keep  clofe  your  ftiame.  Fate  make  the  next  turn  mine. 

E«^€r  Alibech,  Cydaria. 

Alih,  O  Sir,  if  ever  pii  y  touch'd  y  our  breft. 
Let  it  benow  to  your  own  blood  expreft : 
In  tears  your  beauteous  Daughter  drowns  her  fight^  .  . 

Silent  as  dews  that  fall  in  dead  of  night. 

Cjd.  To  your  commands  I  ftrift  obedience  owe, 
And  my  laft  Aft  of  it  I  come  to  ftiow  > 
I  want  the  Heart  to  dye  before  your  Eyes,  _ ' 

But  Grief  will  finifti  that  which  Fear  denies. 

p         .  Aim* 


Aim.  Your  will  fhould  by  your  Fathejrs  precept  move. 

Cjd.  When  he  was  ybung^  he  tdught  file  truth  in  Love! 

Aim.,  He  found  more  Lb\^  thed  he  defers  ' 
And  that  it  (eems,  is  lucky  too  to  you  5  ' 
Your  Fathers  Folly  took  a  head-ftrong  courfej 

But  Tie  rule  yourSj  and  teach  you  Lave  by  force* 

£«^«r  Mefleoger.  ; 
Arm^  Arm,  O  Ring,  the  Enemy  comes  oDj 
A  (harp  aflault  already  is  begun  5 
Their  Murdering  Guns  play  fiercely  on  the  Walls. 

0^«?.  Now  Rival,  let  us  run  where  Honour  calls. 

Gz^/.  I  have  difcharg'd  what  gratit!ude  did  owe 
And  the  hxzsc  Spaniard  is  again  my  Foe.      [Exemt  Odmar  and 

Mont,  Om  walls  are  high,  and  multitudes  defend:[Guyomar. 
Their  vain  attempt  muft  in  their  ruine  end  5 
The  Nuptials  with  my  prefence  fhall  be  graced. 

Alib,  Atleaftbutftay'tilltheafiaultbepaft'. 

Aim,  Sifter,  in  vain  you  urge  him  to  delay. 
The  Ring  has  promi/d,  and  he  (hall  obey. 

Enier  Second  MQ^[^VigQv, 
From  feveral  parts  the  Enemy's  repefd. 
One  only  quarter,  to  th'ailault  does  yields 

Enter  Third  MtG^Qnger. 
Some  Foes  are  enter 'd,  but  they  are  fo  few 
They  only  Death,  not  Vidory  purfue. 

Orb,  Hark,  hark,  they  fhout  [ 

From  Vertues  rules  I  do,  too  meanly  fwerve : 
I  by  my  Counage  will  your  Love  deferve. 

Mm.  Herein  the  heart  of  all  the  Town  Fie  ftay : 
And  timely  fuccour  where  it  wants,  convey. 

^  Noife  mthin.  Enter  OrbelJan,  Indians  driven  />,Cortcz 
after  them ^  and  one  or  two  Spaniards. 
Cort,  He's,  found,  he's  found,  degenerate  Coward,  ftay  : 
Night  fav'd  thee  once,thou  (halt  cot  fcape  by  day.fZC/^x Or bellar, 

Orh.^  I  am  Kill'd"  Vyes. 

£«/er  Guyqmar  a»^/ Odmar. 

^^.^''y-J'}^'^^^^''^'''''^?^^^^^  Sue  h 

Why  chufe  you  death  m  this  unequal  (Irife  ,<?  -^hefeu 
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Almerfa  ^iif^  Alibech/<i^^»  Orbdlam  1^^, 

Cort,  What  nobler  Fate  could  any  Lover  meetj 
I  fall  reveng'd,  and  at  my  Miftreis  feet  ,<? 

They  fall  on  him  and  bear  him  down^  Guyomar 
tak^s  his  Sword, 

Alih,  He's  pad  recovery  5  my  Dear  Brother's  flain  : 
Fates  hand  was  in  itj  and  my  care  is  vain. 

Aim,  In  weak  complaints  you  vainly  waft  your  breath : 
They  are  not  Tears  that  can  revenge  his  Death, 
Difpatch  the  Villain  ftrait. 

Cart,  The  Villains  Dead. 

Aim,  Give  one  a  Sword  and  let  me  take  his  Head» 

Though,  Madam,  for  your  Brothers  lofs  I  grieve. 
Yet  let  me  beg,  

Aim, —  His  Murderer  may  Live  ^ 

C;'^/.  'Tvvas  his  Misfortune,  and  the  Chance  of  War. 

Cort,  It  was  my  purpole,  and  I  kill'd  him  fair  \ 
How  could  you  fo  unjuft  and  cruel  prove 
To  call  that  Chance  which  was  the  adt  of  Love  > 

C^'J,  I  call'd  it  any  thing  to  fave  your  Life : 
Would  he  were  living  ftill^and  I  his  Wife  5 
That  wifti  was  once,  my  greateft  mifery : 
But  *ns  a  greater  to  behold  you  dye. 

Aim,  Either  command  his  Death  upon  the  place. 
Or  never  more  behold -^/;?»mVs  face. 

Guy,  You  by  his  Valour,  once  from  Death  were  freed  : 
Can  you  forget  fo  Generous  a  deed  >  [To  Montezuma* 

Mont,  How  Gratitude  and  Love  divide  my  breft  / 
Both  ways  alike  my  Soul  is  rob'd  of  reft. 

But— -let  him  Dye  can  I  his  Sentence  give  ? 

Ungrateful,  muft  he  Dye  by  whom  I  Live  ? 

But  can  I  then  ^Wr/Vs  Tears  deny  / 

Should  any  Live  whom  ftie  commands  to  Dye  ? 

Guy,  Approach  who  dares  :  he  yielded  on  my  word  ; 
And  as  my  Prisoner,  I  reftore  his  Sword  5         [Gives  his  smrcL 
His  Life  concerns  the  fafety  of  ithe  State, 
And  rie  preferve  it  for  a  calm  debate. 

F  2  Mont, 
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Mmt,  Dai*ft  thou  Rebel  filfe  and  degenerate  Boy  ? 
That  being  which  1  gave,  I  thus  deftroy. 

offers  to  kill  him^  Odmar fieps  betmcn* 
Odm,  My  Brothers  blood  I  cannot  fee  you  ipill. 
Since  he  prevents  you  but  from  doing  ill  «• 
He  is  my  R^ivalj  but  his  Death  would  be 
For  him  too  gloriousj  and  too  bafe  for  me* 

Gujf^  Thou  (halt  not  Conquer  in  this  noble  ftrife  s 
lllas,  I  meant  not  to  defend  my  Life 
Strike^  Sir,  you  never  pierc'd  a  Breafl:  more  true  »• 
*Tis  the  laft  Wound  I  e're  can  take  for  you. 
You  fee  I  Live  but  to  difpute  yout  will  ^ 
Rill  me^  and  then  you  may  my  Pris'ner  kill. 

Cort»  You  (hall  not.  Gen  rous  Youths,  contend  for  me : 
It  is  enough  that  I  your  Honour  fee. 
But  that  your  Duty  may  no  blemiQi  take, 
I  will  my  felf  your  Father's  Captive  make  i  ' 
When  he  dares  ft rike  I  am  prepared  to  fall  i.      c  Giver  hif  Sword 
The  Spdniardf  will  revenge  their.  GeneraL       \to  Montezuma. 

C)d.  Ah  you  too  haftily,your  Life  reiign, 
to\\  more  would  Love  it  if  you  valued  mine  / 

C<!?r^  Difpatch  me  quickly,  I  my  Death  forgive^. 
I  (hall  grow  tender  elfe,  and  wifh  to  Live  3 
Such  an  infedious  Face  her  forrow  wears, 
I  can  bear  Death,  but  not  Cydarid^  Tears. 

Aim,  Make  hafte,  makes  hafte,  they  meritDeath  all  three  2: 
They  for  Rebellion,  and  for  Murder  he. 
See,  fee,  my  Brother's  Ghoft  hangs  hovering  there, 
O  re  his  warm  Blood,  that  fteems  into  the  Air^, 
Revenge,  Revenge  it  cries. 

Mont.T —  Andjtftiall  haves- 
But  two  days  rcfpite  for  his  Life  I  crave  s 
If  in  that  (pace  you  not  more  gentle  prove,^ 
rie  give  a  Fatal  proof  how  well  I  Love. 
Till  wh^n  yoj4  G«/(?/^<jf,y our  Pris'ner  take  5  . 
Beftow  him  in  the  Caftle  on  the  Lake 
In  that  fmall  time,  I  (hall  the  Conqpeft  gain,  ^ 
Qf  thcfe,  few  Sparks  of  Veriue,  which  remain  ? 
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Then  all  who  (hall  my  head-long  paiEonfeCj^ 

Shall  curfe  my  Crimes,  and  yet  (hall  pity  me.      lExeuftt  omms. 


ACT  IV- 

SCEH^  ATrifon. 

Enter  Almeria  and  an  Indianj  they [p^^K entring. 

Ind.    A  Dangerous  proof  of  my  refped  I  (how. 

/\    Aim.  Fear  not.  Prince  Gnyomar  (hall  never  know 
While  he  is  abfent  let  us  not  delay  5 
Remember  *tis  the  King  thou  doft  ob&y. 

Ind,  See  where  he  fleeps. 

[jZoxt^zapfears  Chain* d  and  laid  afieep 

Aim,   Without  my  coming  wait  .* 

And  on  thy  Life fecure  the  Prifon  Gate. —  {Exit  Indiaa. 

[she plHckj  out  a  Dagger  and  approaches  him^ 
Spaniard SLwake^  thy  Fatal  hour  is  come: 
Thou  (halt  not  at  fuch  eafe  receive  thy  Doom. 
Revenge  is  Cure,  though  fometimes  flowly  pac'd^ 
Awake,  awake,  or  fleepipg  ilcep  thy  laft.  i 

Cort.  Who  names  Revenge  ? 

Aim.- — Lookupand  thou  (halt  fee, 

Cort.  I  cannot  fear  fo  fair  an  Enemy. 

Aim,  No  aid  is  nigh,  nor  canft  thou  make  defences 
Whence  can  thy  Courage  come  ^ 

Cort,—  -From  Innocence. 

Aim.  From  Innocence  ?  let  that  then  take  thy  part^ 
Still  are  thy  looks  aflur'd, — have  at  thy  Heart  .* 

[Holds  up  the  Baggm 

I  cannot  kill  thee^  fure  thbubear'ft  fome Charm,  [Goes  back. 
Or  Tome  Divinity  holds  back  my  Arm. 

Why  do  I  thus  delay  to  make  him  Bleed,  [Apdco- 
Can  I  want  Courage  for  fo  brave  a  Deed  ? 
Fve  (hook  it  off ^  my  Soul  is  free  from  fear,         fCi^^ej'  agaw, 
Apdl  caojaow.  ftiike  any  where,— -but  here  1 


(38) 

Hisfcorn  of  Death  how  ftrangay  doss  it  movi/^^'- ^ ' 

A  mind  fo  haughty  whocouldchufe  but  love  /  *  'Woef  off, 

Fiead  not  a  Charm,  or  any  Gods  command  - 

Alas,  itisthy  heart  that  holds  thy  hand.- 

Infpightof  mellove^  and  fee  too  late 

My  Mothers  Pride  muft  find  my  Mothers  Fate  : 

--—Thy  Country Foe,  thy  Brother  s  Murtherer, 

t  or  lhame,  Almeria,  fuch  mad  thoughts  forbear 

T  nT u a        ^  'Jv''^  OH  again. 

lihallmiftaketheBreaft.andpiercemyown.  ^ 

^  [Comes  mth  her  Dagger  down. 

Cort.  Does  your  revenge  malicioufly  forbear 
1  o  give  me  Death,  till  'tis  prepared  by  fear  > 
It  you  delay  for  that,  forbear  or  ftiike, 
tore-feen  and  fudden  death  are  both  alike. 
TK^^^u  ^ould  but  increafe  his  Pride 

1  hey  have  moft  power  who  moft  their  paffions  hide.  \ Aftde. 
^/^^^^/W^  lmuftconfefsldideypea  L  J 

You  could  not  meet  your  death  witii  fuch  negled, 
1  will  defer  it  now,  andgive  you  time  ; 
You  may  Repent,  and  I  forget  your  Crime. 

^-  Thofe  who  repent  acknowledge  they  didill  : 
1  did  not  unprovok'd  your  Brother  Kill. 
Aim.  Petition  me,  perhaps  I  may  forgive. 
Cort.  Who  begs  his  Life  does  not  deferve  to'live. 
Aim.  But  if  'tis  given  you'l  not  refufe  to  take  > 
Cort,  I  can  live  gladly  for  Cydarias  fake. 

Does  (he  fo  wholly  then  pofTefs  your  mind  > 
What  if  you  fhould  another  Lady  find, 
Equal  to  her  in  birth,  and  far  above 
In  all  that  can  attradir,  or  keep  your  Love, 
Would  you  fo  doat  upon  your  firft  defire 
As  not  to  entertain  a  Nobler  Fire .«? 

Cort.  I  think  that  perfon  hardly  will  be  found. 
With  gracious  form  and  equal  Vertue  Crown  d  : 
Yet  if  another  could  precedence  claim. 
My  fixt  defires  could  find  no  fairer  Aim. 

Ahi. 
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Aim.  Dull  igDOifancej  he  cannot  yet  conceive  : 
To  fpeak  more  plain  ftiame  will  not  give  me  leave.  [^Aftde. 

 Suppofe  one  lov*d  you  whom  even  Rings  adore       [To  him. 

Who  with  your  Life^  your  Freedom  would  reftore. 
And  adde  to  that  the  Crown  of  ili/exi^^i? : 
Would  you  for  her,  ty't^^rzVs  love  fore-go  > 

€ort.  Though  fhe  could  offer  all  you  can  in  vent, 
I  could  not  of  my  Faith j  once  vow'd,  repent. 

4lm,  A  burning  blufti  has  cover  d  all  my  face  5 
Why  am  I  forc'd  to  publifti  my  difgrace  ? 
What  if  I  love,  you  know  it  cannot  be^ 
And  yet  I  blufti  to  put  the  cafe  'twere  me. 
If  I  could  love  you,  with  a  flame  fo  true 
I  could  forget  what  hand  my  Brother  flew  - 

.  Make  out  the  refl:,  —I  am  diforder'd  fo 

I  know  not  farther  what  to  fciy  or  do : 

But  anfwer  me  to  what  you  think  I  meant. 
Reafon  or  Wit  no  anfwer  can  invent : 
Of  words  ccnfus'd  who  can  the  meaning  find  ^ 

Aim,  Diforder'd  words  fhow  a  diftemper'd  mind. 

Cort.  Shehas  obligM  me  fo,  that  could  I  chufe, 
I  would  not  anfwer  what  I  mult  r efufe.  [A[tde. 

Aim.  —His  mind  i^ftiookr-fuppofe  I  iov'dyouj  fpeak. 
Would  you  for  me  Cjdaria's  Fetters  break 

Cort.  Things  meant  in  Jeftj  no  ferious  anfwer  need. 

Aim.  But  put  the  cafe  that  it  were  fo  indeed. 

Cort.  If  it  were  fo,  which  but  to  think  were  Pride, 
My  conftant  Love  would  dangeroufly  be  try'd  ; 
For  (ince  you  could  a  Brothers  death  forgive. 
He  whom  you  fave  for  you  alobe  (hould  live : 
But  I  the  mofl:  unhappy  of  mankind,  ^  ^ 
E're  I  knew  yours,  have  all  my  love  refign'd : 
"lis  my  own  lofs I  grieve,  who  have  no  more  ^ 
You  go  a  begging  to  a  Bankrupts  door. 
Yet  could  1  change,  as  fure  I  never  can, 
How  could  you  love  fo  infamous  a  Man  ?  ^ 
For  Love  once  given  from  her,  and  plac'd  in  you^ 

Would  leave  no  ground  I  ever  could  be  true* 

■  -         •  Mm, 
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Aim.  You  canftrued  me  aright, — Iwasinjeft: 
And  by  that  offer  meant  to  (bund  y our  breaft  5  . ./» 

Which  fince  I  find  fo  conftant  to  your  love. 
Will  much  my  value  of  your  worth  improve, 
Spaniard aQure  your  felf  you  (hall  not  be 
Obiig'd  to  quit  Cj/daria  for  me  : 
Tis  dangerous  though  totreat  me  in  this  fort. 
And  to  refufe  my  offers,  though  in  fport.  Exit  Almeria. 

Cdrt.  In  what  a  ftrange  Condition  am  I  left,  Coxt.foluf, 
More  than  I  wifh  I  have,  of  all  I  wHh  bereft  I 
In  wiftiing  nothing  we  enjoy  Hill  moft  5 
For  even  our  wifh  is,  in  poffeflion  loft  s 
Rcftlefs  we  wander  to  a  new  defire^ 
And  buf  n  our  fel  ves  by  blowing  up  the  Fire : 
We  tofs  and  turn  about  our  Feaveriffi  will. 
When  all  our  eafe  muft  come  by  lying  ftill  " 
For  all  the  happinefs  Mankind  can  gain  ' 
Is  not  in  plealure,  but  in  reft  from  pain. 

Goes  in  and  the  Scene  dofisHpen  him. 

S  C  E  N  E  II.  chamber  Royal. 
Enttx  Montezuma^  Odmar^  Guyomar^  Alihech. 

Mont.  My  Ears  are  deaf  with  this  impatient  crowd, 

Odm,  Their  wants  are  now  grown  Mutinous  and  loud : 
The  Generars  taken,  but  the  Siege  remains  5 
And  their  laft  food  our  dying  Men  fuftains. 

Cuy,  One  means  is  only  left,  I  to  this  hour. 
Have  kept  the  Captive  from  Almeria's  power  : 
And  though  by  your  command  ftie  often  fent 
To  urge  his  dootn^doftill  his  death  prevent* 

Mont.  That  hope  is  paft  :  him  I  have  oft  affayl'd. 
But  neither  threats  nor  kindnefs  haveprevail'4  5 
Hiding  our  wants,  I  offer'd  to  releafe 
His  Chains,  and  equally  conclude  a  Peace ; 
He  fiercely  anfwer'd  I  had  now  no  way 
But  to  fubmit,  and  without  terms  obey : 


I  told 
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I  told  kim,  he  in  Chains  demanded  more 
Then  he  imposed  in  Vidory  before 
He  fullenly  reply'd^  he  could  not  make 
Thefe  offers  now  5  Honour  nuuft  give,  not  take. 

0dm,  Twice  have  I  (allyed,  and  was  twice  beat  back  s 
What  defp'rate  eourfe  remains  for  us  to  take  / 

MonU  If  either  Death  or  Bondage  I  muft  choofe, 
ril  keep  my  Freedom^  though  my  life  I  lofe. 

^uy,  rjl  not  upbraid  you  that  you  once  refused 
Thofe  means,  you  might  have  then  with  Honour  us*d : 
rU  lead  your  Men,  perhaps  bring  Viftory : 
They  know  to  Conquer  beft,  who  know  to  Dye. 

QExe»«#  Montezuma,  Odman 

Alib,  Ah  me,  what  have  I  heard  /  (lay  Gnyomar^ 
What  hope  you  from  this  Sally  you  prepare  ? 
,  Guy.  A  death,  with  Honour  for  my  Countries  goods 
A  death,  to  which  your  ftlf  defignd  my  blood. 

Alih,  You  heard,  and  Iwell  know  the  Towns  diftrefs^ 
Which  Sword  and  Famine  both  at  once  opprefs : 
F amine  fb  fierce,  that  what's  deny'd  Mans  ufe. 
Even  deadly  Plants,  and  Herbs  of  pois'nous  juice  ' 
Wild  hunger  feeks  5  and  to  prolong  our  breath. 
We  greedily  devour  our  certain  death ; 
The  Souldier  in  th  affault  of  Famine  falls  5 
And  Ghofts  not  Men  are  watching  on  the  walls.  « 
As  Callow  Birds  

Whofe  Mother's  kilM  in  feeking  of  the  prey,  • 

Cry  in  their  Neft,  and  think  her  long  away  3 

And  at  each  leaf  that  ftirs,  each  blaft  of  wind. 

Gape  for  the  Food  which  they  muft  never  find  : 

So  cry  the  people  in  their  mifery. 

Guy,  And  what  relief  can  they  expeft  from  me  > 
Alih,  While  Ado^teznmaihe^s,  call  in  the  Foe : 

The  Captive  General  your  defign  may  know : 

His  Noble  heart,  to  Honour  ever  true. 

Knows  how  to  fpare  as  well  as  to  fubdue. 

Guy,  What  I  have  heard  I  blufli  to  hear :  and  grieve 

Thofe  words  you  fpoke  I  muft  your  words  believe  , 

0  It® 
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I  to  do  this/  I,  whom  you  once  thought  brave^ 
To  fell  my  Country,  and  my  King  enflave> 
All  I  have  done  by  one  foul  ad  deface. 
And  yield  my  right  to  you  by  turning bafe? 
What  more  could  Odm^r  wifh  that  I  ftiould  do 
To  lofe  your  Love,  then  you  perfwade  me  to  ^ 
No,  Mad  am^  no  J I  never  can  commit 
A  deed  fo  ill,  nor  can  you  fufFer  it : 
Tis  but  to  try  what  Vertue  you  can  find 
Lodg'd  in.my  Soul. 

Alih,  I  plainly  fpeaii  my  Mind  5 
Dear  as  my  Life  my  Vertue  I'll  preferve : 
But  Vertue  you  too  Icrupuloufly  ferve 
I  lov'd  not  more  then  now  my  Countries:  gcTodj 
When  for  it's  fervice  I  employed  your  Blood : 
But  things  are  alter'd^  Lam  ftill  the  lame, 
By  different  ways  ftill  moving  to  one  fame  5 
And  by  dif-arming  you,  I  now  do  moi^ 
To  fave  the  Town,  then  arming  you  before. 

Guy,  Things  good pr  ill  by  circumftances  be, 
In  you  'tis  Vertue,  what  is  vice  in  me. 

Alih,  That  ill  is  pardon'd  which  does  good  procure. 

Guy,  The  good's  uncertain,  but  the  ill  is  fure. 

Alib,  When  Kings  grow  ftubborn,  flothful,  or  unwife, 
Each  private  man  for  publick  good  (hould  rife. 

Guy,  Take  heed,  fair  Maid,  how  Monarchs  you  accufe.' 
Such  reafons  none  but  impious  Rebels  ufe  / 
Thofe  who  to  Empire  by  dark  paths  afpire. 
Still  plead  a  call  to  what  they  mofl:  defire^ 
But. Kings  by  free  confen-t  their  Kingdoms  take, 
Strid  as  thofe  Sacred  Ties  which  Nuptials  make  5 
And  what  e're  faults  ia  Princes  time  reveal. 
None  can  be  Judge  where  can  be  no  Appeal. 

Alib.  In  all  debates  you  plainly  let  me  fee 
You  love  your  Vertue  beft,  but  Odmar  me : 
Goj  your  miftaken  Piety  purfue ; 
Fii  have  from  him  what  is  deny'd  by  you  5 
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With  my  Gommatids  you  fhall  no  more  be  grac*d ^ 
Rjpmember,  Sir^  this  trial  was  your  laft. 

Guy.  The  gods  iofpire  you  with  a  better  mind  ^ 
Make  you  more  juft,  and  make  you  then  more  kind : 
But  though  from  Vertues  rules  I  cannot  part^ 
Think  I  deny  you  with  a  bleeding  Heart : 
'Tis  hard  with  me  what  ever  choice  I  make  5 
I  muft  not  merit  yoUj  or  muft  forfake : 
But  in  this  ftraight,  to  Honour  Tie  be  true. 
And  leave  my  Fortune  to  the  gods  and  you. 

Enter  Meflenger  Trivatdy, 
MeJJl  Now  is  the  time  5  be  aiding  to  your  Fate  5 

From  the  Watch-Tower^  above  the  Weftern  Gate, 

I  have  difcern'd  the  Foe  fecurely  lye^ 

Too  proud  to  fear  a  beaten  Enemy  .• 

Their  carelefs  Chiefs  to  the  cool  Grottoes  run^ 

The  Bowers  of  Kings,  to  (bade  them  from  the  Sun. 
Guy,  Upon  thy  life  difelofe  thy  news  to  none , 

rie  make  the  Conqueft  or  the  ihame  my  own* 

[Exit  Guyomar  and  Meffenge 

Enter  Odmar. 
Alih,  Ir^  ad  fome  welcome  meffage  in  his  Eye:' 
VnncQOdmarcomt%  :  Tie  fee  if  he'l  deny. 
Odf/iar^  I  come  to  tell  you  pleaiing  News, 
I  b  tg'd  a  thing  your  Brother  did  refufe, 

Odm,  The  News  both  pleafes  me  and  grieves  me  too  ^ 
For  nothing,  lure,  ftiould  be  deny 'd  to  you  .• 
But  he  was  bkft  who  might  cc  mmanded  be  3 
You  never  meant  that  happinefs  to  me. 

Alib.  What  he  refiis'd  your  kindnefs  might  beftoWj 
But  my  Commands^  perhapsj  your  burden  grow. 

Odf!^  Could  1  but  live  till  burdenfome  they  prove, 
M)' Li    would  be  immortal  as  my  Love. 
Y-nr  V      e're  it  receive  a  name  I  grant. 

^  '4.    :  h  to  relieve  your  dying  Countries  want  5 
A   hopes'     ^uccour  from  your  Aims  is padj 
To  fave  us  now  you  muft  our  Ruiae  hafte ; 

G  2  Gi 
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©iv  e  up  the  Towrij  and  to  oblige  him  more,  - 
The  Captive  General's  liberty  reftore. 

0^«?.  You  fpeak  to  try  my  Love,  can  you  forgive 
So  foon,  to  let  your  Brother's  Murderer  live  } 

Alib.  Or/>ei74»5  though  my  Brothers  did  difgrace 
With  treacherous  Deeds^  our  Mighty  Mothers  R  ace  5 
And  to  revenge  his  Bloodj  fo  juftly  ^ilt^ 
What  is  it  lefs  then  to  partake  his  guilt  ?  1 
Though  my  Proud  Sifter  to  revenge  incline^ 
I  to  my  Country's  good.my  own  refign. 

Odm,  To  fave  our  Lives  our  Freedom  I  betray-  — - 
— -—Yet  fince  I  promised  it  I  will  obey  f 
rie  not  my  Shame  nor  your  Commands  difpute : 
You  (hall  behold  your  Empire's  abfolute.  [_Exit  Qdmar^ 

AliL  I  fliould  have  thank'd  him  for  his  (peedy  grant  5 
And  yet  I  know  not  how,  fit  words  I  want : 
Sure  I  am  grown  diftradedin  my  mind^, 
That  joy  this  grant  ftiould  bring  I  cannot  find  «r 
The  one,  denyingj  Vex'd  my  Soul  before  5 
And  this,  obeying,  has  difturb'd  me  more ; 
ThaonCj  with  grief,  and  flowly  did  refufe, 
The  other,  in  his  grant,  much  hafte  did  ufe : 

He  us'd  too  much  and  granting  me  fo  fbotr, 

He  has  the  merit  of  the  gift  undone :  ' 

Methought  with  wondrous  eafe,  he  fwallow*d  down  . 

His  forfeit  Honour,  to  betray  the  Town  : 

My  inward  choice  was  Gu^omarhdove^ 

But  now  hisVertue  has  confirmed  memore— 

..—-4  rave,  I  rave,  for  Odmar  will  obey. 

And  then  my  promife  muft  my  choice  betray, 

fiintartick  Honour,  thou  haft  fram*d  a  toyl 

Tjhy  k%  to  make  thy  Love. thy  Vertues  fpoyl.  Alibeeho 


S0EN^ 
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SCENE  m. 

jif  teafafit&retiodifcoverdi  in  it  a^oHntain  Jpoutiffg  ^  romd^ 
ah^ut  it  Vafqutrz,  Pizarro,  and  other  Spaniards  lying  careleflf 
m-armd^  and  by  them  man/  lttdhn  IV&mm^  on&  of  which 
Sings  the  fbUotoitig  Song^ 

SONG. 

Ab  fading  joy  ^  hoto  quickly  art  thonpafil 

Tet  m thymine hafiei 
As  if  the  cares  of  Humane  Life  werefevo 
We  feek^out  new  : 
And  follow  Fate  which  would  too  f aft  purfigo 

See  how  on  every  hough  the  Birds  exprefi  ■:. 
In  their  Jweet  notes  their  happinefs. 
They  all  enjoy  ^  and  nothing  Jpare  5 
But  on  their  Mother  Nature  lay  their  care  r 
why  then  ^ould  Man^  the  Lord  of  all  beloxo 

Such  troubles  chufe  to  ki^ow^ 
As  none  of  all  his  Suhje&s  undergo  J 

Hark^  hark,  t^e  Waters  fall,  fall,  fall 
And  with  a  Murmuring  found 
DaJh^dafjjUpon  the  ground, 

togentleflumbericalL 

After  the  Song  two  Spaaiards  arife  and  dance  a  Saraband  with-  '. 
CaftanietaV  /  at  the  end  of  which,  Guyomar  and  his  \n^\m%' 
enter y  and  ereihe  Spaniards  can  recover  their  Swords.,  fei^^--- 
them, 

^uyy  Thofe  whom  you  tooLwithout  in  Tnytnph  brings . 
But  fee  thefe  ftreight  conduced  to  the  King. 

Fi%,  Fafykez^  what  now  remains  in  thefe  extreatns  ^^ 
Vafq,  Only^o  wake  us  hotn  our  Golden  Dxeamso  ^ 
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Viz,  Since  by  our  fhameful  condudj  .  we  have  loft 

Freedom,  W ealth.  Honour,  which  we  value  moft, 
I  wifli  they  would  our  Lives  a  period  give 
They  live  too  long  who  Happlnefs  out-  live. 

[^Spaniards  iTJ'e /ei/ 

I.  Ind,  SeCjSirjhow  quickly  your fuccefs  is fpread. • 
The  King  comes  marching  in  the  Armies  head. 

Enter  MoQtezuma,  Alibech,  Odmar,  Dtfiontented, 

Mont,  Now  all  the  gods  reward  and  bleFs  my  Sou:{Embrmng, 
Thou  haft  this  day,  thy  Fathers  Youth  out-done. 

Alik  Juft  Heaven  all  Happinefs  upon  him  (hower. 
Till  it  confefs  it's  will  beyond  it's  power. 

Ghj,  The  Heavens  are  kind,  the  gods  propitious  be^ 
I  only  doubt  a  Mortal  Deity 
I  neither  Fought  for  Conqueft,  nor  for  Fame, 
Ycur  Love  alone  can  recompence  my  Flame. 

Alib.  I  gave  my  Love  to  the  moft  brave  in  War  s 
But  that  the  Ring  muft  Judge. 

Mont,  — — Tis  Gnyomar, 

{jsouldms JhoHt^  A  Guyomar,  &c> 

Mont,  This  day  your  Nuptials  we  will  Celebrate  5 
But  guard  thefe  haughty  Captives  till  their  Fate : 
0^;5^^r,  this  night  to  keep  them  be  your  care,  ' 
To  morrow  for  their  Sacrifice  prepare. 

Alib,  Blot  not  your  Conqueft  with  your  Cruelty. 

Mont,  Fate  fays  we  are  not  fafe  unle(s.they  Dye : 
The  Spirit  that  fore-told  this  happy  day. 
Bid  me  ufe  Caution  and  avoid  delay 
Pofteriry  be  jufter  to  my  Fame  J 
Nor  call  it  Murder,  when  each  private  Man 
In  his  defence  may  juftly  do  the  fame  .* 
But  private  perfons  more  than  Monarchs  can 

All  weigh  our  A61:s,and  what  e're  fijems  unjuft, 

Impute  not  to  Neceffity,  batXuft. 

[jExennt  Montezuma,  Guyomar,  and  Alibech. 

0dm,  Loft  and  undone  /  he  had  my  Fathers  voice, 
A  xi  Alibech  feem'd  pleas'd  with  her  new  choice : 
Alas,  it  was  not  new  !  too  late  I  fee, 

Since 
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Since  one  (he  hated,  thatit  muft  heme. — 

 1  feel  a  ftrange  Temptation  in  my  will  , 

To  do  an  adion,  great  at  once  and  ill 

Vertue  ill  treated^  from  my  Soul  is  fled  > 

I  by  Revenge  and  Love  am  wholly  led 

Yet  Confcience  would  againft  my  rage  rebel — — 

—  Confcience,  the  foolifh  pride  of  doing  well/ 

Sink  Empire,  Father  Perifh,  Brother  Fall, 
Revenge  does  more  than  recompence  you  all. 
.  Gondud:  the  Prisoners  in  

5;^4«?^r^//,  you  fee  your  own  deplor'd  Eftate  fE«/ei»Vafquez. 
What  dare  you  do  to  reconcile  your  Fate  ?  \Pizarro. 

Vafq,  All  that  Defpair,  with  Courage  join  d  can  do. 

0dm,  An  eafie  way  to  Victory  Tie  (how  : 
When  all  are  buryed  in  their  Sleep  or  Joy, 
rie  give  you  Arms,  Burn,  Ravifh,  and  Deftroy  5 
For  my  one  (hare  one  Beauty  I  defign,  ^ 
Engage  your  Honours  that  fhe  (hall  be  mine. 

P?2&,  I  gladly  Swear. 

Vafq,  —And  1 5  butlrequeft 

That^  in  return^  one  who  has  touch'd  my  breaft, 
Whofe  name  I  know  not,  may  be  given  to  me. 

0dm.  spafiiard  'tis  juft ,  ftie's  yours  who  e're  fhe  be. 

Vafq,  The  night  comes  on.-  if  Fortune  blefs  the  bold 
I  (hall  poffefs  the  Beauty. 

P/^.  I  the  Gold.  {Exeunt  omnes, 

SCENE  IV.  APrifon, 

Cortez  difcovmd^  bound  i  Almeria  talking  with 
him. 

Aim.  I  come  not  now  your  conftancy  to  prove. 
You  may  believe  me  when  I  fay  I  Love. 

Cert,  Youhavetoo  well  inllruded  me  befbrCj 
In  your  intentions  to  believe  yc  u  more. 

Aim.  I  m  juftly  piagu'<^ '  Y  ^his  your  unbelief; 
Andam  my  felf  the cauf;  .    7  uwngrief.' 

out 


But  to  beg  love,  I  cannot  ftoopfblow^ 
It  is  enough  that  you  my  paffion  know  : 

Tis  in  your  choice  5  Love  me,  or  love  me  not,  5  Lays  bold  6^ 
I  have  not  yet  my  Brother's  Death  forgot.       '     I  the  Dagger,, 

Cort  You  Menace  me  and  Court  me  in  a  breath : 
'Your  C«/>/f/ looks  as  dreadfully  as  Death* 

^Im.  Your  hopes,  without,  are  vanifh'dintofinoke.' 
Your  Captains  taken,  and  your  Armies  broke. 

Cort,  In  vain  you  urge  me  with  my  miferies  t 
When  Fortune  falls  high  Courages  can  rife. 
Now  (hould  I  change  my  love,  it  would  appear 
Not  the  effed  6f  gratitude,  but  fear. 

j^lm,  rie  to  the  King,  and  make  it  my  Requeft^ 
Or  my  Command  that  you  may  be  releaft  3 
And  make  you  judge,  when  1  have  fet  you  free. 
Who  bef^  deferves  your  paffion,  F,  ©r  (he. 

Cort,  You  tempt  my  Faith  fo  generous  a  way^  - 
As  without  guilt  might  conftancy  betray : 
But  Tm  fo  far  from  meriting  efteem. 
That  if  I  judge,  I  muft  my  felf  condemn  5 
Yet  having  given  my  worthlefs  heart  before. 
What  I  muft  ne're  poffefs  I  will  adore , 
Take  my  devotion  then  this  humbler  way  5 
Devotion  is  the  love  which  Heaven  we  pay.       {_^i£cs  hrhand. 

Enter  Cydaria. 
^€yd.  May  I  believe  my  Eyes !  what  do  I  fee  / 
Is  this  her  Hate  to  him,  his  Love  to  me  1 
Tis  in  my  breaft  (he  (heaths  her  Dagger  now. 
Falfe  Man,  is  this  the  Faith  >  is  this  the  Vow  ?  {^to  him, 

Cort,  What  words,  dear  Saint,  are  thefe  I  hear  yoii  ufe 
What  Faith,  what  Vows  are  thofe  which  you  accufe  ? 

Cyd.  More  cruel  than  the  Tyger  o're  his  fpoil  5 
And  falfer  than  the  Weeping  Crocodile : 
Can  you  adde  Vanity  to  Guilt,  and  take 
A  Pride  to  hear  the  Cdnquefts  which  you  make  ? 
Go  publifh  your  Renown,  let  it  be  faid 
You  have  a  Woman,  and  that  lov'd,  betray *d. 


Cort. 
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Cort,  With  what  injuftice  is  my  Faith  accus*d  } 
^  Life,  Freedonia  Empire,  I  at  once  refus'd^ 
And  would  again  ten  thoufand  times  for  you. 

Aim,  She'l  have  too  great  content  to  find  him  true^ 
And  therefore  fince  his  Love  is  not  for  me, 
rie  help  to  make  my  Rivals  mifery.  {A[tde» 
Spaniard^  I  never  thought  you  falfe  before :       {To  him. 
Can  you  at  once  two  MiftrefTes  adore  ? 
Keep  the  poor  Soul  no  longer  in  fufpence. 
Your  change  is  fuch  as  does  not  need  defence. 
Cort.  Riddles  like  thele  I  cannot  underftand! 
Aim,  Why  ftiould  you  blulh  /  ihe  faw  you  kifs  my  hand. 
C^d.  Fear  not,  I  will,  while  your  fir  ft  Lovc'sdeny'd, 
Favour  your  fliame^  and  turn  my  Eyes  afide  5 
My  feeble  hopes  in  her  deferts  are  loft : 
I  neither  can  fuch  power  nor  beauty  boaft  .• 
I  have  no  tye  upon  you  to  be  true 
But  that  which  loofned  yours,  my  Love  to  you. 
Cort,  Cculd  you  have  heard  my  words  / 

Cjd.  — ' —  -AhSy  what  needs 

To  hear  your  words,  when  I  beheld  your  deeds  } 

Ctfr*.  What  (hail  I  fay  I  the  Fate  of  Love  is  fuch. 
That  ftiil  it  fees  too  httle  or  too  much. 
That  ad  cf  mine  which  does  your  paflion  move 
Was  but  a  mark  of  my  Refpeft,  not  Love. 

^/;!^.  Vex  not  your  felf  excufes  to  prepare : 
For  one  you  love  not  is  not  worth  your  care. 

Cort.  CriieM/«?eyz<«  take  that  life  you  gave? 
Since  you  but  worfedeftroy  me,  while  you  fave. 

Cyd.  No,  let  me  dye,  and  Fie  my  claim  refign  5 
For  while  I  live,  methioks  you  ftiould  be  mine. 

Cort*  The  Bloodieft  Vengeance  which  ftie  could  purfue, 
Would  beatriffletomylofsof  you, 

Cjd.  Your  charige  was  wife  .*  for  had  fhe  been  deny'd^ 
A  fwift  Revciige  had  follow'd  from  her  Pride  : 
You  from  my  gentle  Nature  had  no  Fears, 
All  my  Revenge  is  only  in  my  Tefa  rs. 


H 
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Cort»  Can  you  iipaglne  I  fo  mean  could  prove, 
To  fave  my  Life  by  changing  of. my  Love  ? 

Cyd.  Since  Death  is  that  which  NatYally  we  fliuOj 
You  did  no  more  then  I,  perhaps,  had  done. 

Cort,  Make  me  not  doubt^  .Fair  Soul,  your  conftancy 
You  would  have  dy*d  for  Love^  ^d  fq  would  L 

Aim,  Xpu  may  belkve  hioh  v  you  have  feen  it  prov'd. 

Cort.  Can  I  not  gain  belief  howl  have  Jov'df? 
What  can  thy  ends,  malicious  Beauty,  be  : 
Can  he  who  kili'd  thy  Brother  live  for  thee  / 

-    t^^^oiferfClafhing  of  Swords. 

„  _  ,  ^, '  :  L Vaiquez  mthin,  Indians  againfl  him. 
V.aJf.Xield  Slaves  or  dye^  our  Swords  (hall  force  bur.  way  .[jj^rVi&z^. 

Jfid,  Wecannotjthough  o're-powr  d, our  truft  betray. [b^zY/Sz^^ 

C on.  ' Tis  Fafquez*  voice,  he  brings  me  Liberty. 

Vafq.^  In  fpight  of  Fate  rie  fet  my  General  Free :  [mithfrn 
Now  Vidory  for  usj  the  Town  s  our  own. 

^//5^?.  AH  hopes  of  fafety  and  of  love  art  go&e : 
As  when  feme  dreadful  Thunder-clap  is  nigh, 
Tihe  winged  Fire  fhoots  fwiftly  through  the  Skie,^ 
Strikes  and  confumes  e're  fcarce  it  does  appearj 
And  by  the  fudden  iil^  prevents  the  fear  ; ; 
Such  is  my  ftate  in  this  amazing  wo  3^ 
It  leaves  no  pow'r  to  think,  much  lefs  to  do  j 
r— But  (ball  my  Rival  live,  (hall  (he  enjoy 
That  Love  in  Peacel  labour'd  to  deftroy  >  [ Jjldei' 

Cort.  Her  looks  grpw  black  as  a  tempeftuous  wind , 
Some  ragirig  Thoughts  are  rowling  in  her  mind. 

Jim,  Rival,  I  mufi:  your  jealoufie  remove^ , 
You  (hall,  hereafter^  be  at  reft  for  Love, 

£7^^/.  Now' you  are  kind. 

Alm.--^— —  He  wh{<m  you  loveis^rue  i:: 
But  he  (ball  never  be  poiTeft  by  you. 

[_Draws  her  Dagger^  and  runs  towards  htr.^ 

Cort.  Hold,hold,  ah  Barbarous  Woman/  flye,  oh  flye/ 

Cyd,  Ah  pity,  pity,  is  no  fuccour  nigh ! 

CQvt,:  Run,  run  behind  me^  there  you  may  be  fure^ 
Whiie  I  have  Life  I  will  your  Life  fecure, 

LCy^ada  g^ts  khindMm^i ,  Almi,' 
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Aim.  On  him  or  thee  light  Vengeance  any  where  t 

jr        7  [shftibf  mdhHrti  him, 
F~-What  hav9 1  done  ?  I  fee  his  blood  appeat ! 

Cyd,  It  ftreamsj  it  ftreams  from  every  Vital  part  : 
Was  there  no  way  bufethis  to  find  his  Heart  ? 

Aim,  Ah  /  ,CurfedWoman^  what  was  my  defi|n  l 
This  Weapons  poiit  (hall' mix  that  blood  with  mine  /  ^ 
\Gots  to  fiab  her  felf,  and  being  within  his 
reach  he  fitatches  the  Dagger.  . 
Cort.  Now  neither  Life  nor  Death  are  in  your  power. 
Aim.  Thenfulienlyrie  wait  my  Fatal  hoiar.  .. 

Eftter  Vafquez  andVmxto  with  drawn  Swords. 

yajq.  He  Lives,  he  Lives. 

Cort. ,  > Unfetter  me  with  fpeed^ 

Vafquez,^  I  fee  you  troubled  that  I  bleed : 
But 'tis  not  deep,  our  Army  I  can  head.      >  ^  :  s  . 

Vafq.  You  to  a  certain  Victory  are  led  > 
Your  Men  all  Arm'dj  ftand  filently  within : 
I  with  your  Freedom,  did  the  work  begtn. 

Tiz»,  What  Friends  we  have,  and  how  we.came  fo  ftrong, 
We'lfoftly  tell  you  as  we  March  along.  . 

€ort.  In  this  fafe  place  let  me  fequre  your  fear  :    [To  Gydaria. 
No  Claftiing  Swords,  no  Noife  can  enter  here. 
Amidft  our  Arms  as  quiet  you  (hall  be 
As  Halcyons  Brooding  on  a  Winter  Sea. 

Cjd.  Leave  me  not  here  alone,  and  full  of  fright^ 
Amidft  the  Terrors  of  a  Dreadful  night : 
You  jiadge,  alas,  my  Gour|ge  by  your  own, 
I  never  durft  in  Darkncfs  be  alone  I 
I  beg,  I  throw  me  humbly  at  your  Feet.  

Cort.  Youmuft  not  go  where  you  may  dangers  meet, 
Th'unruly  Sword  will  no  driiin^ion  make  • 
And  Beauty  will  not  there  give  wounds  but  take. 

Aim.  Then  (lay  and  take  me  with  you  S  though  to  be 
A  Slave  to  wait  upon  your  Vi(3:ory. 
My  Heart  unmov'd,  can  Noife  aodLHorrour  bear : 
Parting  from  you  is  all  the  Dea  i  h  I  fear. 


You  neither  muft  ftay  here,  nor  go  with  me. 

"^H^  r ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^  "^y  reft  reftore 

lis  all  I  askfor  laving  yours  before. 

Cert.  That  were  a  Barbarous  return  of  Love. 

^/«^.  Yet,leavingit,  youiiioreiohumaneprove^ 
Inbothextreams  I  fome  relief  fhould  find  :  • 
Oh  either  hate  me  more,  or  be  more  kind. 

Cort.  Life  of  my  Soul  do  not  my  abfence  mourn  : 
But  cheat  your  Heart  in  hopes  of  my  return.         '  [To  CvA-^ric 
Your  Noble  Fathers  Life  fiiallbemy  care  5  LT-^Cydana. 
And  both  your  Brothers  I'm  obliged  to  fpare. 

Cjid,  Fate  makes  yQu  Deaf  while  Tin  vain  implore 
My  Heart  forbodes  I  ne're  (hall  fee  you  more ;  ^ 
I  have  but  one  requefl-,  when  I  am  Dead 
Let  not  my  Rival  to  your  Love  fucceed, 

Cort.  Fatewili  be  kinder  then  your  Fears  fore-telU 
Farewel  my  Dear. .      ?  3 

Cjid.-"'  A  long  and  lafl:  farewel ; 

—  So  eager  to  imploy  the  cruel  Sword  5 
Can  younot  orie^  not-one  laft  look  afford  / 

Cort.  I  melt  to  womani(h  Tears>and  if  I  ftay, 
I  fintf  my  Love  my  Courage  will  betray  5  ' 
Yon  Tower  will  keep  you  fafe,  but  be  io  kind 
To  your  own  Life  that  none  may  entrance  find. 

Then  lead  me  there—-—-   iHekadiher. 

forthis  one  Minute  of  your  Company, 
I  go  raethinks^  with  fome  content  to  Dye. 

^/     T.        ,  ^  Inxeum-Coxttz,  Vafquez,  Pizarro,  Cydaria. 

;x;u  '^"^  "'^''^  ^"^^  Lovdin  vain !  [Sola, 

What  Difmal  F ortune  does  for  me  remain  / 

Night  and  Defpair  my  Fatal  Foot-fteps  guide  5 
That  Chance  may  give  the  Death  which  he  deny'd,         f  Exit. 
[Cortez,  Vafquez,  Pizarro,  md  Spaniards  return  again 
Cort.  All  I  hold  dear,  I  truft  to  your  defence  5     [To  Pizarro. 
Guard  herj  and  on  your  Life,  remove  not  hence. 

Cortez  W  Vafquez. 

Viz, 
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P/25.  rie  venture  that*^  — 

The  gods  are  good  5  Fie  leave  her  to  their  care. 
Steal  from  my  Poft,  and  in  the  Plunder  (bare. 


ACT  V.    SCENE  I. 
the  chamber  Royal^  an  Indian  Hamock  difcover'd  in  it. 
Enter  Odmar  mth  Sonldiers^  Guyomar,  Alibechj  bound, 

Odm.T^ktQ  is  more  juft  then  you  to  my  defert. 

And  in  this  Ad:  you  blamCjHeaven  takes  my  part. 

Guy,  Can  there  be  Godsj  and  no  Revenge  provide 

0<5?«^.  The  Gods  are  ever  of  the  Conquering  fide : 
^ae's  now  my  Qyeen^  the  Spaniards  have  agreed 
I  to  my  Fathers  Empire  fliall  fucceed.  ; 

/iUb,  How  much  I  Crowns  contemn  I  let  thee  fee^ 
Ghufing  the  youngerj  and  refiifing  thee. 

Guy,  Were  (he  Ambitious,  (he'd  difd  ain  to  own 
The  Pageant  Pomp  of  fuch  a  Servile  Throne  .• 
A  Throne  which  thou  by  Parricide  do'ft  gain^ 
And  by  a  bafe  fubmifSon  mufl:  retain. 

Alib,  I  Lov*d  thee  not  before,  but,  Odmar^  know 
That  now  I  hate  thee  and  defpife  thee  too. 

0dm,  With  too  much  Violence  you  Crimes  purfue. 
Which  if  I  Afted 'twas  for  Love  of  you.* 
This,  if  it  teach  not  Love,  may  teach  you  Fear : 
I  brought  not  Sin  fo  far,  to  ftop  it  here. 
Death  in  a  Lovers  Mouth,  would  found  but  ill  ; 
But  know,  I  either  muft  enjoy,  or  kill. 

Alib.  Beftow,  bafe  Man,  thy  idle  Threats  eifewhere^ 
My  Mothers  Daughter  knows  not  how  to  Fear. 
Since,  Cuyomar^  I  mult  not  be  thy  Bride, 
Death  fhall  enjoy  what  is  to  thee  deny *d. 

0<5f«f.  Then  take  thy  wifb,  — 

Guy,  Hold,  O^Z/KJ^ifj  hold : 

My 
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My  right  in  Alibech  I  will  refign  5  i 
Rather  than  fee  her  Dye,  Tie  fee  her  thine.  >n  -  r!T 

AM.  In  vain  thou  would'ft  rcfign,  fori  will  be,  ! 
Ev'n  when  thou  leav'ft  me,  Conftant  ftill  to  thee  i 
That  ihall  not  fay  ejTiy  Life  J,  wilt  tho^u^^^^^^ 
Fearful  for  her  who  for  her  felf  wants  Fear 

Odm,  Her  love  to  him  fliows  me  a  furer  way  • 
1  by  her  Love,  her  Vertue  muCl  betray  :  [^Mde. 
Smcc^Aliheck,  you  are  fo  true  a  Wife  5  TTo  her 

Tis  in  your  power  to  fave  your  Husbands  Life 
The  goids,  by  me,  your  Love  and  Vertue  try  : 
For  both  will  fuffer  if  you  let  him  Dye. 

Alib,  I  never  can  believe  you  vi^ill  proceed 
To  fuch  a  Black  and  Execrable  Deed. 

0dm.  I  only  threatn'd  you  5  but  could  not  prove 
So  much  a  Fool  to  murder  what  I  Love  : 
But  in  his  Death,  I  fome  advantage  fee  s 
W orfe  than  it  is  I'm  fure  it  cannot  be. 
If  you  confent,  you  with  that  gentle  Breath 
Preferve  his  Life:  if  not,  behold  his  Death. 

/  n.1,  .1   ,  L^olds  his  Sword  to  his  §eaB. 

Alib.  Whatfliali  ldo/  ^  - 

Guy.  — -  -—What  are  your  thoughtsat  ftrife 
About  a  ranfbm  to  preferve  my  Life  ^ 
Though  to  fave  yours  I  did  my  Interefl:  give. 
Think  not  when  you  were  his  I  meant  to  live. 

Alib.  O  let  himbepre(erv*d  by  any  way  : 
But  name  not  the  foul  price  which  I  muft  pay.         [To  Odmar. 

0dm.  Yon  would  and  would  not,  He  no  longer  ftay. 

T  .  tj  r  .      .  L^ffers  again  to  Kill  him. 

Ahb.  Iyield,lyreld,  butyeteVelamill, 
An  innocent  dellre  I  would  fulfil : 
With  Gnyomar  I  one  Chaft  Kifs  would  leave. 
The  firft  and  laft  he  ever  can  receive. 

Odm,  Have  what  you  ask  :  that  Minute  you  agree 
To  my  defires,  your  Husband  (ball  be  free. 

[Thej  unbind  her.Jhegoesto  her  Husband. 

Guy. 
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Cuy,  N05  Aliheeh^  we  never  muft  embrace  KMe  iurnf 

Your  guilty  kindnefs  why  do  you  mif-place  ^  \from  hen 

*ris  meant  to  him,  he  is  your  ptivate  Choice  i 
I  was  made  yours  but  by  the  publick  Voice. 
And  now  you  leave  me  with  a  poor  pretence. 
That  your  ill  Ad  is  for  my  life's  defence. 

Alib,  Since  there  remains  no  other  means  to  try^ 
Think  I  am  falfe  5  I  cannot  fee  you  dye.  ' 

Guy,  To  give  for  me  both  Life  and  Honour  too 
Is  morej  perhaps,  than  I  could  give  for  you. 
You  have  done  much  to  cure  my  Jealoufie, 
But  cannot  perfed  it  unlefs  both  Die  .• 
For  fince  both  cannot  live,  who  ftays  behind 
Muft  be  thought  fearful,  or,  whats  worfe,  unkind. 

Alib.  I  never  could  propofe  that  Death  you  chule  5 
But  am  like  you^  too  jealous  to  refufe.  {jEmhracing  him^^ 

Together  dying,  we  together  (how 
That  both  did  pay  that  Faith  which  both  did  owe; 

Odm»  It  then  remains  V2.dc  my  own  defign  : 
Have  you  your  wills,  but  I  will  firft  have  mine. 
Affift  meSouldiers.— — 

L'^heygQ  to  hind  her.Jhe  cries  out,  E^fer  Vafquesj 
tmo  Spaniards. 

Vafq.  Hold  5  Odmar^  hold,  I  come  in  happy  time 
To  hinder  my  Misfortune,  and  your  Crime. 

Odm,  YouiU  return  the  kindnefs  I  have  fhowo^ 

Vafq.  Indim^l  fay  dcfift. 

Odm.~ — '  Spafiiard^  be  gone. 

Vafq,  This  Lady  I  did  for  my  felf  defign  2 
Dare  you  attempt  her  Honour  who  is  mine  ? 

Odffi.  You're  much  miftaken ,  this  is  (he  whom 
Did  with  my  Father's  lofs,  and  Country's  buy : 
She  whom  your  promife  did  to  me  convey, 
When  all  things  elfe  were  madeyour  common  prey,  . 

Vafq^  That  promife  .made  excepted  one  for  me  3 
One  whom  I  ftill  refer v'd,  ^ana  this. is  (he, 
^  Odm.  Thisis'  not  flie,,  you  canoot  be  fo  bafe, . . 
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Vafq,  I  love  too  deeply  to  miftake  the  Face: 
The  Vanquifti*d  muft  receive  the  Vidors  Laws. 

Odm.  If  lam  Vanquifh'dlmyfeifam  Caufe. 

Vafq,  Then  thank  your  felf  for  what  you  undergo. 

Odm,  Thus  Lawlefs  Might  does  Juftice  overthrow. 

Vafq,  Tray torSj  like  you,  (hould  never  ]uftice  name. 

odm.  You  owe  your  Triumphs  to  that  Tray  tors  fliame. 
But  to  your  General  Tie  my  right  refer. 

Vafq,  He  never  will  proteft  a  Ravi(her  .• 
His  Generous  Heart  will  foon  decide  our  ftrife  5 
He  to  your  Brother  will  reftore  his  Wife. 
It  refts  we  two  our  claim  in  Combat  try. 
And  that  with  this  fair  prize,  the  Vidor  flye. 

odm,  Makehafte, 
I  cannot  fuffer  to  be  long  perplext : ' 
Conqueft  is  my  firft  wifti,  and  Death  my  next* 

[Jhey  Fight ^  the  Spaniards  and  Indians  Fight. 

Mib,  The  gods  the  Wicked  by  themfelves  ©'rethrow  : 
AH  Fight  againft  us  now  and  for  us  too  /  [Vnbinds  her  Husband. 
[The  two  Spaniards  and  three  Indians  ^1/  each  other ^  Vafquez 
kills  Odmar,  Guyomar  runs  to  his  Brothers  Sword. 

Vafq.  Now  you  are  mine  ^  my  greateftFoe  is  flaia.|[7<?  Alibech. 

Guy,  A  greater  ftill  to  Vanquiih  does  remain. 

Vafq.  Another  yet  1 
The  Wounds  I  make  but  fow  new  Enemies : 
Which  from  their  Blood,  like  Earth-born-brethren  rife. 

Guy,  Spaniard  take  breath  .*  feme  refpit  Tie  afford. 
My  Caufe  is  more  advantage  then  your  Sword. 

Vafq.  Thou  art  fo  brave  could  it  with  Honour  be^ 

rd  feek  thy  FriendQiip,  more  then  Vidlory. 

Guy,  Friendftiip  with  him  whofe  hand  did  Odmar  kill ! 
Bafe  as  he  was,  he  was  my  Brother  ftill : 
And  fince  his  Blood  has  wafli*d  away  his  guilt, 
Nature  asks  thine  for  that  which  thou  haft  fpilt, 

\jhey  Fight  a  little  and  breathe^  Alibech np  a 
Sword  and  comes  on. 

Alib.  My  weakiiefs  may  help  fomethiog  in  the  ftrife. 

Gny. 
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Guy,  Kill  not  my  Honour  to  preferve  my  Life [_SiAjitng  heK 
Rather  then  by  thy  aid  rie  Conqiieft  gaiDj 
Without  defence  I  poorly  will  be  flain. 

[she goes  back-,  they  Fight  again ^  Vafquez/^^/. 

Guy.  NoWj  Spaniard^  beg  thy  Life  and  thou  (halt  live. 

Vafq,  'T were  vain  to  ask  thee  what  thou  canftnot  give  s 
My  breath  goes  out,  and  I  am  now  no  more , 
Yet  her  I  lov'd,  in  Death  I  will  adore.  [Dyes. 

Guy.  Come, -^//^e^"^,  let  us fr^ hence  removes 
This  is  a  night  of  Horror^  not  of  Love. 
From  every  part  I  hear  a  dreadful  noife  : 
The  Vanquifh'd  Crying,  and  the  Vigor's  Joys, 
ric  to  my  Father's  aid  and  Countries  flyc  5 
And  fuccour  both,  or  in  their  ruine  dye.  [Exemri 

SCEN^E  n    A  Vrifin. 

Montezuma,  Indian  High  Prieft  Pizarro,  Spaniards  m^V^ 

Swords  dravpn^  a  Chriftian  Prieft. 

F/ss.  Thou  haft  not  yet  difcover'd  all  thy  ftore, 

Mont,  r  neither  can  nor  will  difcover  more  : 
The  gods  will  punilh  you,  if  they  be  juft.. 
The  gods  will  plague  your  Sacrilegious  Luft. 

Cbr,  Prieji.  Mark  how  this  impious  Heathen  jaftifier 
His  own  falfe  gods,  and  our  true  God  denies  .* 
How  wickedly  he  has  refused  his  wealth,, 
And  bid  his  Gold,  from  Chriftianhands,  by  ftealth: 
Down  with  him,  kill  him,  merit  Heaven  thereby. 

Jnd.  High  Pr,  Can  Heaven  be  Author  of  fuch  Cruelty.> 

Piz.  Since  neither  threats  nor  kindnefs  will  prevail^ 
We  muft  by  other  means  your  minds  afiiiil  y.-, 
Faften  the  Engines  y.  ftretch  '©m  at  their  length. 
And  pull  the  ftraightned  Cords  witk  all  your  ftrength. 

[They  fajien  them  to  the  rai%  and.thenpm  them- 

Mont.  The  gods,  who  made  me  once  a  King^  (hall  iuiow^ 
Mill  am  worthy  to  continue  fo; 

I.  Tiiou^i 


(58) 

Though  now  the  fubjed  of  your  Tyranny, 
rie  Plague  you  worfe  then  you  can  puniih  me. 
Know  I  have  Gold,  which  you  fhall  never  find, 
No  Pains,  no  Tortures  (hall  unlock  my  Mind. 

Chr.  Pr.  PuU  harder  yet  5  he  does  not  feel  the  rack, 

Mont.  Pull  till  my  Veins  break,  and  my  Sinews  crack. 

Ind.  High  Pr,  When  will  you  end  your  Barb'roui  Cruelty  > 
I  beg  not  to  efcape,  I  beg  to  Dye. 

Mont.  Shame  on  thy  Prieil-hood  that  fuch  pray 'rs  can  bring  : 
Is  It  not  brave  to  fuffer  with  thy  King  >  ^ 
When  Monarchs  fuffer,  gods  themfel v€s  bear  part  i 
Then  well  may'ft  thouj  who  but  my  Vaffal  art 
I  charge  thee  dare  not  groan,  nor  fliew  one  fign. 
Thou  at  thy  Torments  doeft  the  leaft  repine. 

IndMigh  Pr.  You  took  an  Oath  when  you  receiv'd  your  Crowd 
The  Heavens  (hould  pour  their  ufual  Bleffings  down  3  * 
The  Sun  (hould  (hine,  the  Earth  it's  fruits  produce  ' 
And  nought  be  wanting  to  your  Subjeds  ufe ;  ^ 
Yet  we  with  Famine  were  oppreft^  and  now 
Muft  to  the  yoke  of  Cruel  Matters  bow. 

Mont,  If  thofe  above,  who  made  the  World,  could  be 
Forgetful  of  it,  why  then  blam'ft  thou  me  ? 

Chr.  Pr,  Thofe  Pains,  O  Prince,  thou  fuffereft  now  are  light 
Compared  to  thofe,  which  when  thy  Soul  takes  flight,  ^ 
Immortal,  endlefs,  thou  muft  then  endure  ,  ■ 
Which  Death  begins,  and  Time  can  never  cure. 

Mont.  Thou  art  deceiv'd  :  for  whenfoe*re  I  Dye, 
The  Sun  my  Father  bears  my  Soul  on  high ;  ^ 
He  lets  me  down  a  Beam,  and  mounted  there 
He  draws  it  back,  and  pulls  me  through  the  Atr  : 
I  in  the  Eaftern  parts,  and  rifing  Sky, 
You  in  Heaven's  downfal,  and  the  Weft  Dsuft  lye. 

Chr.  Pr.  Fond  man,  by  Heathen  Ignorance  mifled^ 
Thy  Soul  deftroying  when  thy  Body's  dead: 
Change  yet  thy  Faith,  and  buy  Eternal  reft. 

Ind,High  Pr.  Dye  in  your  own ;  for  our  Belief  is  beft. 

Mont,  In  feekinghappinefs  you  both  agree, 
But  in  the  fearch,  the  paths  fo  different  be. 

That 
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That  all  Religions  with  each  other  Fight, 

While  only  one  can  lead  us  in  the  Right. 

But  till  that  one  hath Tome  more  certain  mark. 

Poor  humane  kind  muft  wander  in  the  dark  j 

And  fuffer  pains^  eternally  below. 

For  that,  which  here^  we  cannot  come  to  know. 

fT^r.Pr.That  which  we  worfhip,  and  which  you  believe. 
From  Natures  common  hand  we  both  receive : 
All  under  various  names.  Adore  and  Love 
One  power  Immenfe,  which  ever  rules  above. 
Vice  to  abhor,  and  Virtue  to  purfue. 
Is  both  belie  v'd  and  taught  by  us  and  you : 
But  here  our  Woifhip  takes  another  way. 

Mont.  Where  both  agree  'tis  there  moft  fafe  to  ftay  .* 
For  what's  more  vain  then  Publiek  Light  to  {hun. 
And  fet  up  Tapers  while  we  fee  the  Sun  ? 

Chr.Pf.  Though  Nature  teaches  whom  we  fhould  adore^ 
By  Heavenly  Beams  we  ftill  difcover  more. 

Mont,  Or  this  muft  be  enough,  or  to  Mankind 
One  equal  way  to  Blifs  is  not  defign'd. 
Forthough feme  more^may know, and forae know lefs^ 
Yet  all  muft  know  enough  for  happincfs. 

Chr»  Pr,  If  in  this  middle  way  you  ftill  pretend 
To  ftay,  your  Journey  never  will  have  end. 

Mont,  HoweVe,  'tis  better  in  the  midft  to  ftay. 
Then  wander  farther  in  uncertain  way. 

Chr,  Pr,  But  we  by  Martyrdom  our  Faith  avow, 
Mont*  You  do  no  more  then  I  for  ours  do  nowy 

To  prove  Religion  true— •  

If  either  Wit  or  Sufferings  would  fuffice. 
All  Faiths  afford  the  Conftant  and  the  Wife ; 
And  yet  ev'n  they,  by  Education  fway'd. 
In  Age  defend  what  Infancy  obey'd. 

Chr,  Fr*  Since  Age  by  erring  Child-hood  is  raifled,' 
Refer  yourfelfto  out  Un-erring  Head. 

Mont.  Man  and  not  crre  f  what  reafon  can  you  givt  > 
Cjjr,  Pr*  Renounce  that  carnal  reafonj  and  believe, 

I  -2, 
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Mont,  TheLightof  Nature  ihould  I  thus  betray, 
fTwere  to  wink  hard  that  I  might  fee  the  day. 

Chr,  Pr.  Condemn  not  yet  the  way  you  do  not  know , 
rie  m  ke  your  reafon  judge  what  way  to  go. 

Adont,  Tis  much  too  late  for  me  new  ways  to  take. 
Who  have  but  one  (hort  ftep  of  life  to  make. 

F/J&.  Increafe  their  PainSj  the  Cords  are  yet  too  flack. 

chr,  Pr,  I  muft  by  force^  convert  him  on  the  Rack, 

Ind,  High  Pr,  I  faiot  away,  and  find  I  can  no  more  J 
Cive  leave^  O  King,  I  may  reveal  thy  ftore> 
And  free  my  felf  from  pains  I  eanaot  bear. 

Moftt.  Think'ft  thou  I  lye  on  Bt:ds  of  Rofes  here, 
•Or  in  a  wanton  Bath  ftretch'd  at  my  ea(e  ? 
Dye, Slave,  and  with  thee^dye  fuch  thoughts  as  thefe. 

QHigh  Prieft  turns  a  fide  and  djes. 
Enter  Cortez  attended  by  Spaniards^^e ^eakj  entring^, 

Cort.  On  pain  of  death  kill  none  but  thole  who  fight  3 
I  much  repent  me  of  this  bloody  night 
Slaughter  grows  murder  when  it  goes  too  far, 
AndmakcsaMaflacrewhat  wasa  War  : 
Sheath  all  your  weapons  and  in  filence  move^ 
Tis  (acred  here  to  Beauty  and  to  Love. 
Ha   £  Sees  Montezuma. 

Cort.  What  difmal  fight  is  this^  which  takes  from  me 
All  the  delight  that  waits  on  Victory  / 

{Runs  to  take  him  off  the  Rack- 
Make  hafle :  how  now.  Religion  do  you  frown  ? 
Hafte  holy  Avarice,  and  help  him  down* 
Ah  Father^ Father,  what  do  I  endure     [Embracing  Montezuma, 
To  fee  thefe  wounds  my  pity  cannot  cure  / 

Mant,  Am  I  fo  low  that  you  fhould  pity  bring. 
And  give  an  Infants  Comfort  to  a  King  > 
Ask  thefe  if  I  have  once  unmanly  groan'd. 
Or  ought  have  done  deferving  to  be  moan*d. 

Cort,  Did  I  not  charge  thou  fliould'ft  not  ftir  from  hence  >  [T^ 
But  Martial  Law  Qiall  puniQi  thy  offence.  Pizarro. 
And  you^  [totheChr*PrieJi, 

Who 
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Who  fawcilya  teach  Monarchs  to  obey,  .  ^ 

And  the  wide  World  in  narrow  Cloy fters  fway } 
Set  up  by  Kings  as  humble  aids  of  power<j 
You  that  which  bred  you.  Viper-like  devour, 
You  Enemies  of  Crowns. 

€hr,  fr,^ —  -Come,  let's  away. 

We  but  provoke  his  fury  by  our  ftay. 

<7(?rf.  If  this  go  free,  fare  wel  that  difcipline 
Which  did  in  Spanifli  Camps  feverely  (bine 
Accurfed  Gold,  'tis  thou  haft  caused  thefe  crimes  > 
Thou  turn  ft  our  Steel  againft  thy  parent  Climes  / 
And  into  Spain  wilt  fatally  be  brought. 
Since  with  the  price  of  blood  thou  here  art  bought. 

[Exeunt  ViiQ^  and  V\Z2LXX0^ 
[Cortez  f^eeU  hy  Montezuma,  and  weeps, 

Cort,  Can  you  fbrget  thofe  Crimes  they  did  commit  ^ 

Mont,  rle  do  what  for  my  dignity  is  fit  .* 
Rife,  Sir,  I'm  fatisfi'd  the  fault  was  theirs 
Truft  me  you  make  me  weep  to  fee  your  Tears  »• 
Muft  I  chear  you  ^ 

Cort,  Ah  Heavens/ 

Mont;  '  —You're  much  to  blame  5 

Your  grief  is  cruel,  for  it  fticws  my  (hame. 
Does  my  loft  Crown  to  my  remembrance  bring 
But  weep  not  you,  and  Tie  be  ftiil  a  King. 
You  have  forgot  that  I  your  Death  defign'd, 
Tofatisfiethe  VxowdAlmerid^  mind  : 
You,  who  preferv'd  my  Life,  I  doomed  to  Dye. 

Cort.  Your  Love  did  that,  and  not  your  Cruelty. 

Enter  a  Spaniard. 
Span,Vtmct  Guyomar^th^  Combat  ftill  maintains. 
Our  Men  retreat,  and  he  their  ground  regains : 
But  once  incourag* d  by  our  Generals  fight. 
We  boldly  fhould  renew  the  doubtful  Fight. 

Cort,  pCemove  not  hence,  you  ftiall  not  long  attendJ  f^^?  Mon- 
rie  aid  my  Souldiers,  yet  prefer ve  my  Friend.  \tezuma* 

Mont,  Excellent  Man  1  \ExH  Cortez,  &c. 

But 


But  I,  by  living,  poorly  take  the  way'-  M 
To  injure  Goodnefs^  which  1  cannot  payi^  niHr>W 
EntBP  Almeria. 

Aim,  Fvuine  and  Death  run  arm'dihtough  every  Street  ^ 
And  yet  that  Fate  I  feek  I  cannot  meet 
What  guards  Misfortunes  a.re  and  mifef  y  ! 
Death  that  ftrikes  all,  yet  feems  afraid  of  me. 

Mont.  Almerias  here  :\  oh  turn  away  your  Face  / 
Muft  you  be  witnefs  too  of  my  difgrace 

Aim,  I  am  not  thzi  Almma  whom  yoii  knew,  > »  M'jO 
But  want  that  pity  I  denyM  to  you : 
Tour  Conquerour,  alas,  has  Vanquifh'd  me  3 
But  he  refufes  his  own  Vldory  .^ 
WhileallafeCaptives5  in^your  Conquered  State, 
I  find  a  wretched  freedom  in  his  hate.  ^ 

Mont,  Could'ftthou  thy  Loveoa  one  who fcornVi  thee lofe? 
He  faw  not  with  my  Eyes  who  could  refiife :         -  • 
Him  who  could  prove  fo  much  unkind  tothee,  ^"^-^^^ 
I  ne're  will  fuffer  to  be  kind  to  me. 

Aim,  I  am  content  in  Death  to  fhare  your  Fate^- 
And  dye  for  him  I  love  with  him  I  hate.      \  c  ji.  / :?rf  itr. 

Mont.  What  Qiall  I  do  in  this  perplexing  (iTeightP  -  '-^f^ 
My  tortur'd  Limbs  refufe  to  bear  my  weight ;  C  Endeavouring  7»j 
I;  cannot  go  to  Death  to  fet  me  free  .•  <  Wi^  not  being 

Peathmuft  bekind,  and  comehimfelf  to  me.  C^ble, 

Aim,  I've  thought  uf  on't :  I  have  affairs  below,  [Aim.  mufi^g, 
'Which  I  muft  needs  difpatch  before  I  go  : 
Sir,  I  have  found  a  place,  where  you  may  be,  [to  him, 

(Though  not  preferv'd)  yet  like  a  Ring  dye  free : 
The  General  left  your  Daughter  in  the  Tower, 
Vv^e  may  a  while  refift  the  power, 
if  G^Ary^JWi^r  prevail,-— 

Mont,  Make  hafte  and  call^ 

She'l  hear  your  Voice,  and  anfwer  from  the  Wall. 

Aim,  My  voice  (he  know^  and  fears,  but  ufe  your  owrr. 
And  to  gain  entrance,  feign  you  are  alone.  £Almeria  j^^p/  bei^ind, 

Monti  Cydanal 

Alm^ 


Aim,  ■  Lowder. 

MoHt,^  —Daughter! 

Aim,   Lowder  yet. 

Mont.  Thou  canft  not^  fure,  thy  Father's  voice  forget. 

[_Be  knocks  at  the  Doormat  lafi  Cydmsiloo^ 
over  the  Balcone. 
Cjd.  Since  my  Love  went^  I  have  been  frighted  fo. 
With  difmal  ©roans,  and  Noifes  from  below  .« 
I  durft  not  fend  my  Eyes  abroadj  for  fear 
Of  feeing  dangers,  which  I  yet  but  hear. 
Jldont,  Cydaria! 

Cyd.   —Sure  'tis  my  Father  calls. 

Mont, — —Dear  Child  make  hafte  5 
All  hope  of  fuccour,  but  from  thee  is  paft 
As  when  upon  the  fands  the  Traveller 
Sees  the  high  Sea  come  rolling  from  afar. 
The  Land  grow  ftiort,  he  mends  his  weary  pace. 
While  Death  behind  him  covers  all  the  place  : 
So  I  by  fwift  mis-fortunes  am  pjirfu'd. 
Which  o|  each  other,  are  like  Waves  renewed. 

Cyd,  Are  you  alone? 
Mont,  ■■  I  am. 

Cyd.'  .  rie  ftreight  defeend  5 

'  Heaven  did  you  here  for  both  our  fafeties  fend. 

[Cydaria  defcends  and  opens  the  Door,  Almena 
rufies  betmxt  with  Mont€Z\im2L, 
Cyd.  Almeriahw  I  then  I  am  loft  again.  {fioth  thrnfi. 

Aim,  Yield  to  my  ftrength,  you  ftruggle  but  m  vam : 
Make  hafte  and  (hut,  our  Enemies  appear. 

[Cortez  and  Spaniards  appear  at  the  other  end, 
Cyd.  Then  do  you  enter  and  let  me  ftay  here. 

[^As  Jbe [peaks,  Almeria  over-pomrs  her^ 
thrHfisherin^andJhuts. 


Cort,  Sure  I  both  heard  her  voice  and  faw  her  face. 
She's  like  a  Vifion  vani(h'd  from  the  place. 


Toolat€  I  find  my  abfence  was  too  long^  ,  , 
My  hopes  grow  fickly,  and  my  fears  grow  ft^^  ^^^^^ 
[He  knocks  a  litile^  then  }^^ 
Almerh  ^pl^ear  a hve,       ,  ^  .  . 

M^/.  Look  upj  look  up,  and  fee  iFyoacan  know 
Thofe  whotn  in  vain  you  think  to  find  b^Iow. 
Cjid,  Look  up  a^^d  f^e  C/^^^r/^A  loft  e^^ 

Cort,  Speak  not  fuch  difmal  words  as  wound  my  Ear : 
Nor  name  Oeath  to  me  when  Cydarias  there. 
Defpair  notj  Sifj  who  knows  but  Conquering  41/2 
May  part  of  what  you  loft  reftore  again  ? 

Mant,  Noj  Spaniard^  know,  he  whbto  Empire  horD^        ^  J 
Lives  to  be  lefs,  deferves  the  Victors  fcorn ; 
Kings  and  their  Crowns  have  but  one  Deftiny 
Power  is  their  life,  when  that  expires  they  dye^ 

t?^*^.  What  dreadful  words^are  thefe  / 

Mont.^-  -----TName  Lilf  no  more  5  , 

'Tis  now  a  Torture  worfe  than  all  I  bore 

rie  not  be  brib'd  to  fiifier  Life^  but'dye 

In  fpight  of  your  miftaken  Clemency/ 

I;  was  your  Slave,  and  I  was  us'd  like  one  3 

The  Shame  continues  whe  n  the  Pain  is  gone.:  ' > 

But  I'm  a  King  while  this  is  in  my  Hand,-— —  {HisSmrd. 

He  wants  no  Subje(3:s  wlio  can  Death  Command 

Youfhould  have  ty'd  him  up^t'have  Conquer'dme, 

But  he's  ftill  mine,  and  thus  he  fetsme  free.  \_Stahs  himfelfj 

CjA  Oh  my  dear  Father !  -  :  , 

Cort, — THaftejbreak  ope  the  door. 

Alm.}Nhtn  that  is  forcd  there  yet  remain  two  more. 

[The  Souldiers  breakopen  the firji  door ^4fjdg<f  in^ 
We  fliall  have  time  enough  to  take  our  way^/ 
E'xe  any  can  our  Fatal  Journey  ftay^ 

jymt.  Already  mine  is  paft  :  O  powers  divine 
Take  my  laft  thanks  5  no  longer  I  repine ; 
!  might  have  iiv'd  my  own  miftiaps  to  mourn. 
While  fome  would  pity  me,  but  more  would  (corn  A 
FiQi^  Pity  only  on  (refti  Obje<Ss  ftays : 


(i0 

But  with  the  tedid«i5figk  (rf  Wde^  decays* 
StiU  Iefian4l€ife:iny  boiling  Spirits  flow  5 , 
And  I  grow  ftiff  as  cooling  Meetais  do  ? 
Farewcl  £p/^f^ 

€jid.  He's  gone,  h^*8  gofie,  ^ 

Andleaveapoiir  me  def^ncckfe  he^eatoae, 

^/«r.  You  (hall  not  long  be  fe  :  prepare  to  dye,' 
That  you  may  bear  your  Father  Gompany,  " 

Cj/d.  Ohnamenot  Death  tomes  you  fright  me  fo. 
That  with  the  Fear  I  (hall  prevent  the  blow  : 
I  know  your  Mercy's  more,  thett  to  deftroy 
AthingfoyoungjioiflBOGettij  as  I.  ' 

Cort.  Whence  can  proceed  thy  ctiiel  thirft  of  bfood^, 
Ah  Barbarous  Woman  ^  Woman  !  that's  too  good. 
Too  mild  for  thee  :  there's  pity  iu  that  name,  ^     '  r 
But  thou  haft  loft  thy  pity,  with  thy  (hame. 

Mm.  Your  cruel  words  have  pierc'd  me  to  the  Heart; 
But  on  my  Rival, nerevenggGiyTmart.  ' 

Cort,  Oh  ftay  your  hand  I  arid  to  redeem  my  fault, 
He  fpeak  the  kindeft  Words — 
That  Tongue  e're  utter'd,  or  that  Heart  e  re  thought. 
Dear  Lovely— — Sweet--  - 

Aim,  This  but  offends  me  more  5 
You  ad  your  kindnefs  on  Cydaria$  (core. 

Cyd.  For  his  dear  fake  let  me  my  Life  receive. 

Aim.  Fool,  for  his  fake  alone  you  muft  not  live  i 
Revenge  is  now  my  Joy  5  he  s  not  for  me. 

And  rie  make  fure  he  ne'rertiall  be  for  thee. 
•    Cyd.  But  what's  my  Crime  > 

Aim,  ^-—'Tis  Loving  where  I  Love. 

Cyd.  Your  owttmmple  does  my  aft  approve. 

Aim.  'Tisfucha  Fauk  I  hever can  forgive. 

Cyd.  Hov^canlmendyunlefsyouletrrielive? 
I  yet  am  Tender,  Young,  and  full  of  Fear, 
And  dare  notDye,  but  fain  would  tarry  here. 

Cort.  If  blood  you  feek,  I  will  my  own  refign : 
O  Ipare  her  Li%  and  in  e^^ehiiige^  take  mine. 
^/«f»The  Love  you  ftiew  but  haftes  herDeath  the  more. 

Cm. 


€or^.  rie  run,  and  hdp^to  force  the  ^^^^ 

Aim.  Stay,  Spafiiardy  Vizy^  depajit^not  frG®  my  Eyes 
That  moment  that  I  lofc  your  fight,  (he  dy€S. 
To  look  on  you  Tie  grant  a  (hort  Reprieve. 

cm,  O  make  your  gift  more  ftill  j  and  let  her  live 
I  dare  not  go  ?  j^id  jet.^|^    dare  I  ftay  / 
Her  I  would  fave,  I  murder  either  way 

Cjd.  Can  you  be  fb  hard-hearted-,  to  deftroy 
My  ripening  hopes,  that  are  fo  near  to  joy  K 
I  juft  approach  to  all  I  wQuJd  pofieS?  j 

Death  only  ftands  'twixt  me  and  happineis.  v 

Aim  Y0ur  >>th,er:,5 with  his  Life,  has  loft  his  Throne  .* 
Y^our  Couritries  Freedom  and  Renown  is  gone. 
Honour  requires  your  Death  :  you  muft  obey, 

Cjd,  Do  you  dye  firft  >  and  fliew  me  then  the  way. 

Aim,  ^j^p^i^d  ypu  np^  foljow,  my  Revenge  were  loft. 

Cyd,  Then  rife  again,  and  fright  me  with  your  Chofti^ 

Aim,  I  will  pQt  truft  to  that,  fince  Death  I  chufe, 
Ik  not  leave  you  that  Life  which  I  refufe : 
If  Death's  a  pain,  it  is  notlefs  to  me  5 
And  if  'tis  nothing,  'tis  no  more  to  thee. 
But  hark  I  the  noifeincreafesufrom  behind. 
They're  near,  and  may  prevent  i^hat  I  defigo'd  -  '  ^ 

Take  there  a  Rival's  gift.-— Istah  hf^^ 

Cort,  Perdition  fuze  thee  for  fo  black  a  Deed. 

Aim,  Blame  not  an  Aft  which  did  from  Love  proceed; 
He  thus  Revenge  thee  with,this  Fatal  blow  5 .      {jtabs  her  fe^: 
Stand  fair^  and  let  my  Heart-blood  on  thee  flow. 

Cyd,  Stay  Life,  and  keep  meio  the  chearful  Light  5 
Death  is  too  blac>,  and  dwells  in  too  much  Night. 
Thou  leav'ft-  ttie,  Life^but  Love  fupplies  thy  party 
And  keeps  me  war iji  by  lingring  in  my  Heart :  - 
Yjet  dyingfor  him,  1  thy  claim  remove  5 

How  dear  it  cofts  to  Conquer  in  my  Love  /  ' 
Now  ftrike;  that  thought  I  hope,  will  arm  mybreft.  ^  J 

Alm^  Ah  with  what  diiEeriog  paffions  am  I  preft  //  t 


(67) 

e^d.  Death,  when  far  off,  did  terrible  s^ppear  I 
But  looks  iel^  dreadful  as  he  comes  more  near. 

Aim.  O  Rival,  I  have  loft  the  power  to  kill  h 
Strength  has  fbrfook  my  Arm,  and  Rage  my  Will ; 
I  muft  furmount  that  Love  which  fiiqu  haft  (boWn : 
Dying  for  him  M  due  to  me  alon^. 
Thy  wcaknefs  ftiall  not  boaft  the  Vi&ory, 
Now  thou  ftialt  live,  and  dead  rie  Conquer  thee  f 
Souldiers  affift  me  down. 

hcth  kd  hji  Cottez, 

C^rf,  Is  there  no  danger  then  ?  [^7>  Cyd«ia. 

€^d,    '  You  need  not  fear 
My  Wound,  I  cannot  dye  when  you  are  near. 

Cort.  You  for  my  (ake,  Life  to  Cydaria  give :  {to  Almeria. 
And  I  could  dye  for  you,  if  you  might  live. 

Aim.  Enough,  I  dye  content,  now  you  are  kind  > 
Kiird  in  my  Limbs,  reviving  in  my  Mind : 
Come  near,  C/^^tfrw,  and  forgive  my  Crime. 

£Cydaria^4r^/ 

You  need  not  fear  my  rage  a  fecond  time.* 

I»le  bathe  your  Wounds  in  Tears  for  my  Offence : 

That  Hand  which  made  it  makes  this  Recompence. 

[Ready  to  join  their  bands  ^ 
I  would  have  join'd  you,  but  my  Heart's  too  high  r 
You  will,  too  foon,  poffeft  him  when  I  dye. 
Cert,  She  faints,  O  foftly  fet  her  down. 
Aim.- — — 'Tis  paft/ 
In  thy  Lov*d  Bofom  ler  me  breathe  my  laft. 
Here  in  this  one  (bort  Moment  that  1  Live, 
I  have  what  e  re  the  longeft  Life ct^uld  give.— ^ — -  .  {Dyes. 

Cort.  Farewel,  thou  Generous  Maid :  ev*nVi(^ory 
Glad  as  it  is,  muft  lend  fome  Tear«  to  thee  : 
Many  Idare  not  ftied,left  you  believe  \to  Cydaria. 

I  Joy  in  you  lefs  then  for  her  I  Grieve. 

Cyd.  But  are  you  fure  (he's  dead  > 
I  muft  embrace  you  faft,  before  J  know 
Whether  my  Life  be  yet  fccure  or  no : 

K  2  Some 


Some  other  ho\3t  lTm»'t^^'^^M^<^ '^^  ^^^^  ^'  ^^^'"^^ 

But  having  youjcati  'ftiewtto  forrowori(iwifiM>r/>ib      ajloof  {oil 

It  makes  me bhrih  f(^bmi^^  Vifttwii^      ^i--  3iii;c:miiiiii'm  :^ 

(:>^/.  See,  ^/^e*'?il^eittifer€    ^  ^  ,^        r;>r     /r(  r 

But  do  not  think  *twasl  that  murder  d  bcr;  -  ^^^  -  -^  '^ 

[Alibech         and  K.ifislkttbmi'Ufi^. 

Cert,  'LiVe^  and  ert|t>y4iol^tiiaii'y^ur  C^querour :  S  Guy- 
Take  all  my  Love,  and  i^ai-e  ft  aft '«iy  '^^)wer.  ^  omar. 

Gl9'^tfeink  me  not  proudly  rudey  if  iibrla^  ^^^^^^ 
Thofe  Gifts  I  cannot  with  my  Honour  f ake  P  *  l'oY  — —  ht?  ^ 
I  for  my  Country  Fought,  and  would  agairip''*^^^  ^>j  i>mjo¥/  s  / 
Had  1  yet  kit  a  Country  t<5>maintain^     ,  :  l  vrii  .Vvr) 
But  fince  the  Gods  deorted  it  oth^r^^ife^^'^^  { ^^oi^^D  blrw  \bzh 
Inever  willonits  deJwauinesHie.  '     ^  -'^^^^^^^^'^^^^^^  ' 

^i/^.  Of  all  your  Goodneftleaves  to  our  dil|jpfe| 
OurLiberty'stheonly  gift  vvechufe: 
Abfence  alade  ean  make  our  Sorrows  lefs  3  '    ^  ^ 

And  not  to  fee  what  we  Gain  ne're  redreft.         -  -^'^  Joru^.^  ;  ^ 

Guy.  Northward,  beyond  the  Mountains  we  wi«'g0K^'''  jll: 
Where  Rocks  lye  cover'dwith  EternalSnow^  -  * 

Thin  Herbage  in  the  Plains^,  and  Fruitlefs  Fields^ 
The  Sand  no  Gold,  the  Mine  no  Silver  yields : 
There  Love  and  Freedom  we'll  in  Peace  enjoy  ^ 
No  ^y^w/Wi- will  that' Colony  deftroy. 
We  to  our  fekes  will  all  our  wifhes  grant  5 
And  nothing  coveting,  can  nothing  want. 

Cort.  Firft  your  Great  Father's  Funeral  Pomp  provide 
That  done,  in  Peace  your  Generous  Exiles  guide. 
While  I  loud  thanks  pay  to  the  powers  above, 
Thus  doubly  Bleft,  With  Cooqiieft^  and  with  LoVe.  \Exemf. 


EPILOGUE 

BY  A 

Mercury. 

TO  aU  and  fingnlkr  in  this  full  meetings 
Ladies  and  GaUantSy?ho^hus  fends  me  greeting. 
To  alibis  Sons  by  n>hat  ere  Title  knorvn^ 
Whether  of  Courts  of  Coffee -houfe,  or  Town', 
From  his  moji  mighty  Sons,  whofe  confidence 
Is  placed  in  lofty  found,  and  humble  fence, 
i'v'nto  his  little  Infants  of  the  Time 
Who  Write  nen>  So?igs,  and  truji  inTune  and  Rhyme. 
Bet  known  that  Phoebus  (being daily grievd 
To  fee  good  Flays  condemn  d,  and  bad  recei  vd^ 
Ordains  your  judgment  upon  e^ery  Caufe, 
Henceforth  be  limited  by  whokfome  Laws. 
Hefirji  things  fit  no  Sonnettier  advance 
His  cenfure,  farther  than  the  Song  or  Dance, 
Tonr  Wit  Burlefque  may  one  ftep  higher  climb. 
And  in  his  fphere  may  judge  all  Doggrel  Rhyme  t 
All  prow,  andmo^es.anclLoves,  and  Honours  too  r 
All  that  appears  high  fence,  and  fcarce  is  loa>. 
As  for  the  Coffee-wits  he  fays  not  much. 
Their  proper  bu/nefs  is  to  Damn  the  Dutch 


F<jr  f%  great  Dons  of  WiU''^ 
Phoebus  gives  them  fnH  primledge  ahne 
To  Damn  all  others^  and  cry  up  their  own. 
haft ^  for  the  Ladies^  'tis  ApoUoV  n?///, 
They  fhonldhave  pomrto  fa^e^  bm  not  H>  l{itt  i 
For  Love  and  He  long  fence  ha've  thought  it  fit j 
Wit  live  by  Beauty^Beauty  raignhy  Wit. 


